0  snxh  tl|0rr  wasn't  any  #anta  ClausT 


RIVALS     THE     BEAUTY     OF 

Red  and  Black  Color  Corabinatio 


THE      SCARLET      TANAGER 

Reg,  Trade  Mark  U.  S.  Pat.  Offii;o 


The  Chief  Attraction  at 

C!)ristma0  Headquarters 

Parker  Dm&fe)Sd 
Duette 

in  Satin-lined  Qift  Case  de  luxe 


NO  better  way  to  start  your  List 
of  Gifts  than  by  writing  Parker 
Duofold  beside  the  names  of  those 
you  favor  most.  A  gift  not  given  to- 
day and  forgotten  tomorrow  —  but 
the  constant  companion  of  those  who 
receive  it. 

At  the  first  sight  on  Christmas  of 
its  Biack- tipped  Lacquer-red  barrel 
hearts  will  glow  with  joy  and  grat- 
itude. 

And  it's  characteristic  of  Parker 
Duofold  Pens  and  Pencils  to  win  the 


devotion  of  their  owners  more  each 
day,  each  year. 

The  Pen  with  the  Hand-size  Grip, 
Over  -  size  Ink  Capacity,  Free  -  swing- 
ing Balance,  Invisible  Filler,  and  25- 
year  Guaranteed  Point. 

The  Pencil  with  Gold  Crown  Clip 
and  Tip,  Hand-size  Grip,  and  Non- 
clog  Propeller  that  turns  lead  OUT 
and  IN. 

A  perfect  match — a  matchless  Writ- 
ing Team.  Ready  for  Christmas  at  all 
good  pen  counters. 


•hadi 


ndGold 


Parker  Duofold  Duette  can  I 
as  welj  as  Black-tipped  Lacqu 

the  color  lor  it  makes  them  hard  to  mislay. 
Oucr-sijc  Duette.  $11;  Junior  Duette.  $8.50;  Lady  Duofold  Duttte,  S8  *  (f 

Satin-lined  Gift  Case  de  luxe  included  (" 

THE     PARKER      PEN     COMPANY     •     JANESVILLE,     WISCONSIN 

NEW  YORK   ■  CHICAGO  •  SAN'  FRANCISCO  -  Duotold  Pencils  to  match  the  Pens.  Lady  Duo/old,  $3;  Over-sice. /r.,  $3.50;  "Big  Brother"  Ouer-.^ice.  $4  •  TORONTO  •  LONDON 


il 


Esemrg  CXijlton  S  Sons 

STATE  at  JACKSON,  N.  E.  Corner-Chicago 


MEET    YOUR    FRIENDS    HERE 


Lytton  College  Shop 

Make  this  Shop  your  headquarters  while  you  are  in  Chicago  —  espe- 
cially during  the  coming  Holidays.  Burchfield  will  be  here.  If  you 
wish  to  think  of  clothes,  he  will  have  many  new  things  to  show  you. 

Lytton  College  Shop  —  Second  Floor 


ADDRESS    ALL    ! 


ir~~^'  ... 


Where  Students  Meet 
to  Lunch  and  Dine 


\\  7ITH  the  inauguration  of  the  attractive 
^^  new  Rookwood  Room,  the  Library  Plaza 
Cafeteria  becomes  more  than  ever  before 
the  popular  rendezvous  of  the  student. 

An  endless  selection  of  the  very  best  things 
to  eat,  economical  prices,  pleasant  sur- 
roundings and  the  cameraderie  of  class- 
mates make  the  Plaza  the  Ideal  place  to 
take  breakfast,  luncheon  and  dinner. 


11  A.M.  to  7:45  P.M. 

LIBRARY  Plaza 

CAFETERIA 

Orrington  Avenue,  Just  South  of  Church  Street 

In  The  Library  Plaza  Hotel 


WHERE    YOUR   APPETITE 

CAN  "FIND  ITS  WAY" 

TO  HAPPINESS 


Twinkle,  Twinkle 

"How  bright  the  stars  are,"  said  the  little  girl  as  she 
snuggled  her  tousled  head  against  her  mother's  shoulder 
for  her  good-night  kiss. 

"Yes  dear,   they  are  the  high-lights  of  the  skies." 

"How  bright  the  stars  are,"  said  the  little  girl  16 
years  later  as  she  snuggled  her  tousled  head  against 
a  shoulder  (not  her  mother's)  for  her  good-night  kiss. 

"Yes  dear,  they  are  the  high-lights  of  your  eyes." 

— Moonshine 


Stewed:     "Did  you  e\'er  see  me  before?" 

Also:     "No." 

Stewed:    "Then  how  do  you  know  it's  me?" 

— Frivol 


Here's  to  the  girl  on  my  bureau. 
Here's  to  the  other  girl  on  my  bureau. 
1  hope  to  hea\en  1  ne\er  get  their  letters  switched! 
— Wisconsin  Octopus 

There  are  two  classes  of  girls — those  who  are  pretty 
and  those  who  just  don't  care  for  hoys. 

— Wisconsin  Octopus 


WILDCATS 
YE-O-Wj 

Every  time  you  get  hungry  for  good  food 
land  good  company)  visit 

THE  Cupboard 

You'll  always  meet  some  of  the  gang  in 
this  interesting  new  tea  room.  The  cam- 
pus has  voted  unanimously  for  the  cozy 
booths  and  the  twelve-hour  service  at 
The  Cupboard. 

Afternoon  tea,  luncheon  and  dinner  —  as 
well  as  hot  and  cold  specialties. 

THE  Cupboard 

Orrington,  betw.  Church  &  Davis 

Open  Noon  to  Midnight 


Five  Famous  Alibis 

1.  Honest,  Mom,  it  don't  ache  no  more  .  .  . 

2.  He  was  going  forty  if  he  was  moving  at  all,  and 
anyway  I  had  the  right  of  way  .  .  . 

3.  Sorry,  butVe  got  to  study  math  for  a  quiz  .  .  . 

4.  Well,  you  see,  when  you  hesitated  I  thought  you 
had  the  ace;  and  if  I  could  have  finessed  that  queen  .  .  . 

5.  Well,   it   is  a  long  walk,  and  with  the  roads  so 
muddy   .   .  . 

— Wisconsin    Octopus 


Boss:  "Sir,  what  does  this  mean^  Someone  just 
called  up  and  said  that  you  were  sick  and  could  not 
come  down  to  work  today." 

Clerk:  "Ha,  ha!  The  joke's  on  him.  He  wasn't 
supposed  to  call  up  until  tomorrow." 

— Shoivme 

A  Freshman  from  the  Amazon 
Put  nighties  of  his  Gramazon ; 

The  reason's  that 

He  was  too  fat 
To  get  his  o\\  n  Pajamazon. 

— Sun  Dial 

"Well,  waiter,  this  was  a  tip-top  dinner.  I  guess 
you  know  what  that  means  ^" 

"^'as,  suh,  dat's  de  one  you  tops  off  with  a  big  tip." 
— The  Masquerade/- 


COURTESY -SERVICE  predominates  at 

The  Campus  Barber  Shop 

WHERE   BILL  MILLS   SAYS 

U • R • NEXT 

Haircutting  That's  Right 
Complete  Tonsorial  Service 

1820  SHERMAN  AVENUE  "^"Tom"' 

Opposilf  VViKard  Hall  N.  U. 


fc 


OR  YOUR  HOLIDAY 

^    HOP 


THE  BOBOLINKS 

THE  NIGHTINGALES 

THE  WHIPPOORWILLS 


FRANK  B.  SPAMER.  Business  Manage 
Rogers  Park  6039  63  1 2  Broadwa 


Just  when  my  ego  begins  to  get  comfortably 
inflated,  I  usually  get  a  letter  like  the  following: 

Dear  Jim: 

You  modestly  pin  the  title  "salesman"  on  yourself. 
How  much  do  kids  need  to  be  "sold"  on  going  to  the 
circus?  Would  it  require  "salesmanship"  to  dispose  of 
iced  drinks  in  the  Hot  Place? 

Mennen  Shaving  Cream  is  a  priceless  boon  in  an  other- 
wise cruel  world.  It  is  one  human  product  that  has  at- 
tained perfection.  It  has  changed  the  slavery  of  shaving 
into  a  mere  pre-breakfast  gesture. 

Salesmanship?  Huh!  When  a  man  has  once  felt  that 
creamy,  gorgeous  lather  on  his  face,  seen  (not  felt)  the 
razor  zip  off  the  whiskers,  experienced  the  refreshed  after- 
sensation —  you  couldn't  keep  him  away  from  Mennen 
Shaving  Cream  with  a  shot-gun! 

Disrespectfully  yours, 

R S 

In  a  chastened  mood,  I  only  add  that  Mennen  Shaving 
Cream  comes  in  twotypesof  tubes— 50cat  drugstores. 
And  Mennen  Skin  Balm— the  remarkable  new  prep- 
aration for  after-shaving— costs  the  same  in  the  same 
stores.  Have  you  met  Skin  Balm?  Have  you  felt  its 
pleasant  bite,  experienced  the  sensation  of  refreshing 
coolness  it  gives,  smelled  its  stimulating  odor?  For- 
get all  your  prejudices  —  try  a  tube  of  Mennen  Skin 
Balm  and  you'll  thank  me!  And  don't  forget  it  has 
real  antiseptic  value,  too.  ^ 

Regular  type  tube  with  threaded  cap  V^ 

YOUR  CHOICE  OF  TUBES  50^^ 


New-style  tube  with  non-remoyable  top 


P 


^^....-^^ 


Three 
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Open  Only  to 
College  Students 

31st  Special 
Three  Months  Course 

January,  February,  March 

A  special,  complete,  intensive  stenographic 
course,  for  College  Graduates  and  Under- 
graduates ONLY.  C  No  enrollments  for 
this  course  after  January  Fourth. 


request.      N'o  solii 


„  jsinessCottege 
d  university  Atmosphi 


OiUi)  High  School  Graduates  Enrollea 
U6&Michift4nAve.         CHICAGOJLL 

Iltt  Floor  "  _._... 


Phone  Randolfh  •*j'*J. 


Tune  to  the  Right 

The  followintr  is  an  order  mailed  to  a  prominent 
piano  company : 

"Dear  Sir: 

"Please  send  me  by  mail  a  string  for  my  piano. 
Have  the  string  tuned  to  G,  before  you  send  it,  as 
my  husband  can  put  it  in,  but  he  can't  tune  it.     Mrs.  X. 

"P.  S. — It's  the  G  on  the  right  side  of  the  piano." 
— Science  and  Invention 


L'sher:     "Singles  only." 

Lady:  "I'll  take  three  if  the\'re  ne.xt  to  one  another." 
— California  Pelican 

The  true  optimist  is  the  person  who  believes  that 
pure  chance  determines  who  gets  the  seats  on  the 
fifty-vard  line. 

—Ski-U-Mah 

Mr.  Xewhwci:!  (to  wife  with  baby  in  arms):  "I  just 
paid  the  doctor  another  ten  dollars  on  his  bill." 

Mrs.  Newlywed :  "Oh,  Goody!  Two  more  payments 
and  the  baby  is  ours." 

— Saturday  Evening  Post 

Just  because  a  man  carries  his  wife's  picture  in  his 
watch  is  no  sign  that  she  is  the  only  woman  in  the  case . 

— Life 
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ROSTONIANS 

J^SHOES     FOPw    MENK^ 


To  Our  Many  Friends  at  Northwestern 
We  Extend  Our  Best  Wishes  for  a 

MERRY  CHRISTMAS  and  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 


79  W.  RANDOLPH  ST. 


55.  E.  MONROE  ST. 


103  S.  WABASH  AVE. 


Four 


Rexford  &  Kelder 

Means  More 
Than  a  Monetary 
Consideration 
to  University  Men 

THE  SATISFACTION 
TO  FEEL  YOU  ARE 
PROPERLY  DRESSED 
AT  ALL  TIMES    X 

''That's  the  Answer! 


yy 


Rexford  &  Kelder 

LARGEST       L;.\IVERSITY       CLOTHIERS        IN       THE       WEST 


7th  Floor,  Kimball  Building 

25  Jackson  Boulevard  East 

CHICAGO 


! 

K                                        X 

X 

M 

X                                         } 

Hi 

K 

MAKE     THE 

X 

PINK 
SHOP 

X 

H 

HEADQUARTERS 
FOR    YOUR 

X 

X 

Christmas  Candies 
and  Novelties 

X 

K 

lO'f   Discount  To  Students 

K 

C                                         H 

X 

M                                             S 

I 

Freshman's  Prayer 

Oh,  Lord,  please  give  me  an  A  in  English;  an  A 
is  History;  an  A  in  Math;  an  A  in  Chemistry — Oh, 
Hell,  Lord,  that's  too  much  in  chemistry! 

— Mugwump 

Imogene:  "Isn't  it  nice?  I  hear  that  Archie  spent 
his  vacation  touring  the  country  in  a  big  red  car. 
What  kind  was  it^    A  Packard^" 

Eugene:    "No,  Missouri  Pacific." 

— The  Masquerader 

Teacher:  "Now,  Willie,  what  was  Caesar's  famous 
message?" 

Willie:    "I  breezed  in,  I  lamped  'em,  I  licked  'em." 
— The   Masquerader 


"Did  you  get  much  out  of  Econ  when  you  were  in 
college?  " 

"Three  frat  pins  and  a  husband." 

— Wampus 

N.  Y.  U. :    "Papa,  give  me  vun  nickle.  " 
Papa:  "Oi,  you  are  too  big  to  be  begging  for  nickles." 
N.  Y.  U. :    "I  guess  you're  right,  make  it  a  quarter." 

— Lyre 

"Is  this  town  dry?'    Say,  boy,  it's  so  dry  you  have 
to  pin  on  your  postage  stamps.  " 

— The  Masquerader 


TELEPHONE 

UNIVERSITY  5  067 


Super'Heterodyne  Models 

28-  25 

1926 


Operadio  Portable 

1  Dial  ~  6  Tubes 

Super-Zenith 

Costs  More  --  Does  More 

Brunswick  Phonographs,  Radios, 

Records. 
Atwater  Kent — 4-5-6  Tubes. 
Pfanstiehl — 5-6  Tubes — 1  Disc  Control. 
Mason-Hamlin  &  Axrvpico  Player  Pianos. 
Sheet  Music — Player  Rolls. 


ACROSS  FROM 
NORTH  SHORE  HOTEL 


Pierce  Radio  Co.        522  Davis  Street        Evanston,  111. 
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In  His  Sight 

"We  are  accustomed  to  pray  around  here,"  the 
counsel  for  the  prosecution  thundered  at  Darrow. 
Which  reminds  us  of  the  story  about  a  Dayton  citizen 
remotely  connected  with  the  Scopes  case.  He  had 
been  imbibing  freely  and  was  feeling  not  so  good,  so 
he  asked  his  wife  to  pray  for  him.  The  good  woman 
sank  to  her  knees  by  the  bed  and  prayed: 

"Dear  God,  please  have  mercy  on  my  drunken 
husband." 

"Hell,  Maria,"  yelled  the  patient,  raising  up  in 
bed,    "don't  tell  Him   I'm  drunk.     Say   I'm  sick." 

— Houston  Post-Dispatch 


She  (panting):  "Some  day  I'll  find  my  ideal,  a  man 
who  won't  try  to  take  advantage  of  me." 

He:  ""^'eah,  but  the  tombstone  will  probably  be 
too  hea\y  for  you  to  lift." 

—  \irginia    Reel 

Dear  Editor:  "I  am  an  actor.  I  have  played  in 
everything  from  Richard  the  Third  to  July  the  Fourth, 
But  the  other  night,  the  audience,  (both  of  them) 
hurled  henfruit  at  me,  as  I  was  giving  a  Shakespearian 
quotation.     What  shall   I  do^" 

Answer:  "Advertise  yourself  as  playing  a  dual  role. 
You  went  on  as  Hamlet  and  came  off  as  Omlet." 

— Frivol 

Anna:    "What  are  the  wages  of  xirtue^  " 
Belle:    "Fifteen  dollars  a  week  and  loneliness.  " 

— Virginia  Reel 


Father  (flippantly):     "Wheah  was  Moses  when  the 
light  done  went  out^" 

Little  Brother:    "On  the  davenpoaht." 

— Pelican 

Boob  (I    a.m.):     "The  other  night   I  heard  a  story 
that  gave  me  such  a  start.  " 

Girl  (very  bored):    "I  wish  I  knew  it." 

— Dartmouth  J ack-o' -Lantern 


J 


FORMAL  GOWNS  and 
WRAPS    FOR    RENT 

Howard  Fashion  Shop 

1558  Howard  Street 

Telephone  Rogers  Park  7222 


Comparative 
Football  Scores 

mean  little  when  considering 
the  status  of  the 

Rival  Football 
Teams 

Comparative  Value 

is  something  else  again  and  forms  a  defi- 
nite basis  of  comparison  when  applied 
to  staple,  dependable,  standardized 
merchandise.  For  your  own  satisfaction, 
make  the  comparison  now. 

Purple  Special! 

For  one  week. ..from  Saturday  to  Saturday  only... 
we  will  offer  long  double-breasted,  blue,  tube- 
type  overcoats  with  wide  shoulders,  narrow  self- 
collars,  semi-custom  effect,  excellent  quality  ma- 
terial  a  coat  for  which  you  would  ordinarily 

expect  to  pay  $50  or  more. 

Special  at 

$37-50 

Christmas  Gift  Suggestions 


Unusual  Matalese  Silk  Robes 
Finest  Styling  and  Tailoring.     (tl/^ 
Special        Jp  J.O» 

Imported  Scotch  Mufflers.  Unusual  -"y 
quality  and  patterns.     Special  .^* 

Exceptional  Silk  Square  Mufflers. 
Generous  Size,  smartest  patterns. 
Special.. 

Hand-made  neckwear.     Imported 
silks... dependably  made.    Special. 


4. 
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50 

00 

00 


Irnwmng  IKtng 
$c  Olompang 

T  Established? 
i    103  Years    J 

TWO  CONVENIENT  STORES 


Personal  Management 

EDWIN  E.  PARRY 


I 


12  W.  Washington  Street 
Chicago,  Illinois 


526  Davis  Street 
Evanston,  Illinois 
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National  Bank,  Davis  &  Sh< 


BARBER  SHOP: 

Campus  Barber  Shop,  1820 

CAFETERIAS: 

Library  Plaza  Cafeteria,  Orrington  &  Church,  Evanston. 
Women's  Exchange  Cafeteria,  1633  Chicago  Ave.,  Evanston. 


CHURCH  : 

St.  Luke's,  Lee  &  Hinman,  E 

vanston 

CONFECTIONERS: 

Stephen  F.  Whitrr 

lan  &  Son, 

Philade 

Iphia 

Pa. 

DENTAL  SUPPLIES; 

Flossy  Dental  Co. 

1851  Bens. 

Dn  Ave., 

Evanston 

DEPARTMENT  STORE: 

Rosenberg's,  816  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

DINING  &  DANCING: 

Beach  View  Gardens,  Wilson  &  Clarendon,  Chicago 

The  Four  Seasons,  Waukegan  Rd.,  Glenview,  III. 

Los  Angeles  Gardens,  Broadwa.v.  Halsted  &  Grace,  Chicago. 

DRUG  STORE: 

Burkett  Pharmacy,  Sherman  &  Church  Sts.,  Evanston. 

ELECTRIC: 

General  Electric  Co.,  1  River  Rd.,  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 
Western  Electric,  195  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

FLORIST: 

London  Flower  Shop,  1712  Sherman  Ave.,  Evanston. 

HOTEL : 

North  Shore,  Davis  &  Chicago,  Evanston. 

MEN'S  FURNISHINGS: 

Browning,  King  &  Co.,  526  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 
Capper  &  Capper,  100  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 
E.  S.  Ehmen,  1716  Sherman  Ave.,  Evanston. 
Gelvin's,  612  Republic  Bldg.,  State  &  Adams,  Chicago. 
Henry  C.  Lytton  &  Sons,  The  Hub,  State  &  Jackson,  Chicag 
McFarland-Browning  Co.,  717  Sherman  Ave.,  Evanston 
National  Tailors,  22  S.  Howard  St.,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Rexford  &  Kelder,  75  E.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago. 
Washington  Shirt  Co.,  1038  Wilson  Ave.,  Chicago. 


OPTICIANS: 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co.,  1645  Orrington  Ave.,  Evanston. 

ORCHESTRAS: 

Russo  &  Fiorito,  6312  Broadway,  Chicago. 

PENS: 

Parker  Pen  Co.,  Janesville,  Wisconsin. 

PHOTOGRAPHER: 

Eugene  L.  Ray,  Hoyburn  Bldg.,  Evanston. 

PUBLICATIONS: 

College  Comics,  221  E.  Cullerton  St.,  Chicago. 
Vanity  Fair,  Nast  Publications,  Greenwich,  Conn. 

RADIO  SUPPLIES: 

Pierce  Radio  Co.,  522  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

RIDING  ACADEMY: 

Evanston  Riding  Stables,  2426  W.  Railroad  Ave.,  Evanston. 

SHAVING  CREAM: 

Mennen  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

SHOES; 

F.  E.  Foster  &  Co.,  700  Church  St.,  Evanston. 
H.  A.  Meyer  Co.,  55  E.  Monroe  St.,  Chicago. 
Walk-Over  Shoe  Co.,  607  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

STATIONERY: 

Chandler's  Fountain  Square,  Evanston. 

The  Fraternity  Shop,  14  W.  Washington,  Chicago. 

TEA  ROOMS: 

Cooley's  Cupboard,  Orrington  Ave.,  Evanston. 
EHi  Breuil's,  620  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 
Parkway  Tea  Shop,  622  Grove  St.,  Evanston. 
Pink  Shop,  600  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

TOBACCO : 

Wm.  Demuth  Co.,  Milano  Pipes,  Richmond  Hill,  N.  Y. 

R.  J.  Reynolds  Co.,  Camel  Cigarettes,  Winston  Salem,  N.  C 

WOMEN'S  CLOTHING: 

Howard  Fashion  Shop,  1558  Howard  St.,  Chicago. 
Lanee,  4868  Sheridan  Rd.,  Chicago. 
Leschin,  318  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago. 
Spaulding  Shop,  4632-34  Sheridan  Rd.,  Chicago. 
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VANSTON 
RIDING 
STABLES 


Halidag 
(irpptinga 


E.  J.  HOLDORF 

Proprietor 


1  HE  desires,  vigor  and  viril- 
ity of  youth  remain  forever 
with  those  who  ride." 


SADDLE  HORSES   FOR  SALE 

and  FOR  HIRE.  INSTRUCTING 

A  SPECIALTY 


2426  WEST  RAILROAD  AVENUE 

CALL  OR  PHONE  FOR  RATES. 
S12  RIDING   TICKETS  FOR  $10 


PHONE 

UNIVERSITY 

6913 


Eighl 


Mysterious 

"What  makes  you  always  so  popular!'" 
He  asked  the  speedy  ydung  spark. 
And  she  said  with  a  grin, 
As  she  powdered  her  chin — 
"I  keep  all  the  boys  in  the  dark." 


-Sun  Dial 


"There's  my  girl.    What  do  you  think  of  her^" 
"I  can't  say." 

;;why?" 

"She's  your  girl." 

— The  Orange  Owl 

He:     "So  your  brother  made  the  team^" 
She:     "Oh,    I   wouldn't  say  that.     But,   of  course, 
he  helped." 

—Life 

Old  Lady:    "You  can't  be  so  poor,  my  good  man,  if 
you  wear  spats." 

Tramp:    "Ma'm,  dese  is  suede  shoes  wid  de  bottoms 
worn  off." 

— The  Purple  Com 

"Wonder  why  the  Mediterranean  is  so  blue!" 
"You'd  be  blue  if  you  had  to  wash  the  shores  of 
Italy." 

— Brown  Jug 
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UST  received/ 

A  beautiful  collection 
of  new 

Spring 

Dresses 


ESPECIALLY  PRICED  AT 

519.75    $25.00   $29.75 


UPTOWN  STORE 


Spaulding  Shops 

4632-34  SHERIDAN  ROAD 

Just        NorthI        of        Wilson        Avenu. 


PHONE    GLENVIEW     126 

The  I 
Four  I 
Seasons 


American  &  Chinese 
Restaurant 


Operated     by 
W.      H.      FISHER 


SPECIAL 


5  C      DINNER 


Six 

Piece 

Orchestra 

Every 

WEDNESDAY 
SATURDAY 
AND  SUNDAY 


Served  Every  Day 
Including    Sunday 


Saturday,  December  19,  1925 
GRAB  BAG  PARTY 

'^  Thursday,  December  24,  1925 

CHRISTMAS  EVE  PARTY 

Thursday,  December  31,  1925 
NEW  YEARS  EVE  PARTY 

Make  Reservations  at  Once 

Our  Bail-Room  is  available  free  of  charge  to  fraternities  and 
sororities,  any  night  except  Wednesday,  Saturday  or  Sunday. 

LOCATED    on    WAUKEGAN    ROAD 
4  Miles  West  of  Wilmette  1  Ji  Miles  North  of  Glenview 


Nine 


All  the  brawn  of  a}}  the  n-orkers  of  the  world  would  fail  to  supply  the  power 
needed  for  our  construction  and  production  requirements.  Modem  civilization 
is  based  on  cheap  power  readily  applied  to  tasks  of  all  kinds. 


Machinery  works:  Man  thinks 


In  most  long-established 
industries  the  General 
Electric  Company  has 
brought  about  important 
changes  making  for  better 
products  with  minimum 
human  labor  arrd  expense. 
And  in  many  new  indus- 
tries the  G-E  engineers 
have  played  a  prominent 
part  from  the  very  begin- 
ning. 

A  new  series  of  G-E  adver- 
tisements showing  what 
electricity  is  doing  in 
many  fields  will  be  sent 
on  request.  Ask  for  Eook- 
let  GEK-1. 


According  to  college  tests,  man  develops  one-eighth 
horsepower  for  short  periods  and  one-twentieth  in 
steady  work.  As  a  craftsman — a  worker  who  uses 
brains — he  is  well  worth  his  daily  wage.  But  as  a 
common  laborer,  matching  brawn  against  motor- 
ized power,  he  is  an  expensive  luxury.  _/ 

With  a  fifty-horsepower  motor,  for  instance,  one 
man  can  do  the  work  cf  400  common  laborers.  He 
is  paid  far  more  for  his  brains  than  his  brawn. 

The  great  need  of  this  and  future  generations  is 
for  men  who  can  plan  and  direct.  There  is  ample 
motorized  machinery  for  all  requirements  of  pro- 
duction and  construction.  But  motorized  machinery, 
no  matter  how  ingenious,  can  never  plan  for 
itself. 

And  that  is  precisely  where  the  college  man  comes 
in.  Highly  trained  brains  are  needed  more  and 
more  to  think,  plan,  and  direct  tasks  for  the 
never-ending  application  of  brawn-saving  elec- 
tricity. 
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PRAYER  TO  THE  FACULTY 

0  thou  grey-beard  professors 

Have  pity  on  thy  flock 
And  let  compassion  crumble 

Thy  hearts  of  hardest  rock; 
Assign  us  not  the  lessons 

As  in  the  days  of  yore 
To  spoil  our  Yule-tide  Season 

Like  others  gone  before. 

Let  no  reports  or  readings 

Disturb  our  hard-earned  rest. 
Let  us  depart,  rejoicing, 

Without  a  farewell  test. 
Heed  thou  our  fervered  pleading — 

This  is  our  prayer  to  you: 
Give  us  a  single  Christmas 

^"ithout  a  thing  to  do! 

—G.  A. 


The  Parable  of  the  Other  Wise  Man 

The  four  wise  men  were  holding  converse  one  w  ith 
another — for,  lo,  the  news  had  but  just  reached  them 
that  the  Savior  of  the  World  had  been  born.  Long 
and  earnestly  they  talked,  and  in  the  end  decided  to 
seek  the  spot  over  which  hung  the  blazing  star. 

So  three  of  them  gathered  together  their  gifts  and 
departed. 

The  fourth,  took  his  gifts  of  myrrh  and  spices  and 
sought  his  lowly  flivx'er.  But,  lo,  the  water,  which  is 
in  the  radiator,  had  frozen,  and  the  radiator  had 
cracked  from  Jerusalem  to  Jericho.  He  sought  his 
camels  but  someone  had  sought  them  also,  and  nought 
remained  by  Chesterfields. 

He  pondered  over  the  course  of  walking,  but  he 
knew  that  the  way  was  long.  The  cold  winds  bloweth 
and  flu  and  pneumonia  lurked  by  the  wayside. 

So  he  radioed  his  regrets  and  congratulations  and 
spent  Xmas  E\'e  by  the  fireside.  He  was  the  other 
Wise  Man. 


The  Professor's  Dream 

Once,  a  prof  had  eaten  too  much  mince  pie,  and  he 
had  a  most  horrible  nightmare.  He  dreamed  that  he 
had  died,  and  had  gone  down  to  Hades — and  there 
were  all  his  students  waiting  to  torture  him.  A  howl- 
ing mob  of  hollow  eyed  boys  waved  blue  books  marked 
with  an  "F,"  in  his  face;  and  a  youth,  his  hair  all  over 
his  eyes,  gnashing  his  teeth,  poked  him  with  a  pitchfork 
and  screamed — "you  flunked  me  in  econ,  you  sinner" — 

The  prof  awoke,  pitifully  crying,  "I'll  never  do  it 
again,  so  help  me  Ananias." 

And  when  he  awoke  he  gave  over  half  the  class  "F." 

A  la  Mode 

Nice  Old  Lady:  "Little  boy,  don't  you  want  to  go 
to  Sunday  school  and  grow  up  to  be  a  good  man^" 

Little  Boy:    "What  Sunday  school  is  it?" 
■  N.  O.  L.:    The  Methodist." 

L.  B.:  "Naw!  I  tried  the  Methodist  last  Christmas 
and  didn't  get  nothin'  but  a  stick  of  busted  candy  and 
an  apple.     I'm  goin'  to  try  the  'Piscopals  this  year." 


The  Gift  Dilemma 

This  is  the  hectic  time  of  year 

A  husband  wracks  his  brain 

To  think  of  something  for  his  wife — 

Alas,  it  is  in  vain. 

Suppose  he  buys  her  lingerie 

Of  texture  gossamer; 

She  is  not  satisfied  with  that — 

A  raccoon  coat  for  her ! 

Or  if  he  gets  her  robes  of  fur 

At  some  unheard  of  price. 

She  twists  a  sickly  smile  and  says 

A  Packard  would  be  nice. 

And  if  he  gives  her  solid  cash 

To  fritter  as  she  may. 

He  is  too  dull  to  choose  a  gift 

No  doubt  is  what  she'll  say, 

Where  e'er  he  turns,  what  e'er  he  does 

The  poor  man  misses  fire. 

And  though  he  try  his  very  best, 

Arouses  wifie's  ire. 
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Again 

"I  met  the  girl  of  my  dreams  last  night.  It  was 
intoxicating.  Gazing  into  her  eyes  was  like  drinking 
from  the  Cup  of  the  Gods." 

■'Nectar^" 

"Not  on  vour  life.     She  was  a  nice  girl." 


"Can  you  .make  a  sentence  with  the  word  "hypocrite" 
in  it^  ■ 

"Well-  -  er.  'That  negro  child  sho  has  got  a  hypo- 
criters  in  his  head.'   ' 


And  Lol 

By  HERBERT  VIRGIN 

Righte  loude  and  welle  ye  troubadoures  didde  singe, 
And  merry  was  ye  jeyster  with  wyse  crackes; 
Ye  yule  logge,  brighte  with  hollye,  didde  they  bringe, 
And  to  ye  hearth  didde  bear  it  on  theyre  backes. 

The  knights  didde  to  theyre  ladyes  giftys  bear 
A  wynsome  ringe  or  pinne  from  Woolworth's  store — 
And  each  a  kisse  didde  gette,  and  each  didde  swear 
Hys  nyfte  mayde  a  lew-lew  was,  and  more. 

Righte  bravely  ran  ye  orange  juice  and  gynne! 
Righte  bravely  guzzled  alle  theyre  fill  in  foode! 
And  nobly  didde  ye  hostess  usher  inne 
More  guests,  who  supped  and  sipped,  and  alle  they 
coulde. 

A  bande  of  minstrels,  hired  to  strutte  theyre  stuffe, 
Didde  loudely  bleate  theyre  sax  and  fyfe  and  drumme. 
And  suddenlye  ye  companye  grew  ruffe 
And  didde  ye  Charleston,  each  and  every  onne. 

Ye  Yuletide  cheer  a  wynsome  glowe  didde  shedde 
Inne  all  ye  hearts  thatte  bravelye  gathered  there; 
And  joye  and  merrye  love  and  such  didde  spread 
E'en  to  a  couple,  neckyng  on  ye  stayr. 

But  lo!  Righte  suddenlye  was  seen  a  manne 

In  lowlye  pose,  a  corner  to  adorne. 

And  pluckynge  oute  his  bearde  as  muche  as  canne. 

And  weepynge  wofuUy  until  ye  morne. 

For  there  inne  alle  ye  mightye  throng  y-stepped, 
Thatte  kyssed  and  sange  beneath  ye  mystle-toe, 
Onlye  thisse  onne,  ye  Lord  Myne  Hoste,  y-clept. 
Counted  and  found  ye  answer  onlye  woe. 

For  lette  hys  dame  and  guests  y-play  atte  wille — 
Myne  Hoste,  on  first  of  month  muste  paye  ye  bille. 
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GLOOM 

They  talk  of  Merry  Xmas 

And  all  the  Xmas  cheer 
How  every  one  is  happy 

About  this  time  of  year. 
The  Glorious  gala  season 

When  good  will  reigns  supreme 
And  all  attendant  blessings 

To  me  are  but  a  dream. 

Christmas  brings  vacation — 

Or  so  the  people  say, 
A  long  respite  from  labors. 

When  students  laugh  and  play. 
The  school  has  closed  its  portals 

That  we  may  rest  a  while 
And  for  a  fort-night  (maybe) 

Do  nothing  else  but  smile. 

Yes,  that  is  what  folks  tell  you 

But  they  can  never  know 
The  lowdown  on  the  matter. 

Just  heed  my  tale  of  woe — 
A  dozen  themes  in  English 

Must  drip  from  out  my  pen. 
And  I  must  study  plenty 

Ere  I  come  back  again. 

A  full  three  hundred  pages 

Are  waiting  to  be  read. 
And  many,  many  problems 

Are  hanging  over  head. 
And  all  of  my  professors 

When  they  assigned  this  junk 
Wished  me  a  Merry  Xmas, 

A  Merry  Xmas?     Bunk! 

Proof  Positive 

Boy  One:    "What  did  your  mother  give  your  father 
for  Christmas?" 
Boy  Too:     "Felt  slippers." 
Boy  One:    "How  do  you  know  they  are  felt?" 
Boy  Too:     "I've  felt    em  already." 
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Proud  Papa:  "What  do  you  want  Santa  Claus  to 
bring  you?" 

Holy  Terror:  "A  drum." 

Proud  Papa:  "But  that  would  disturb  the  whole 
family." 

Holy  Terror:  "Oh,  no,  papa.  I'd  never  play  it 
except  when  they're  asleep. 


A   HOLIDAY   INVITATION 
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/  ONG  about  this  time  of  year  Polly  heaves  a  heartfelt  sigh  and  recalls  the  days  of  his  long-lost  childhood 
cJL       when  he  used  to  wish  for  a  rubber  sock  as  big  as  a  house  and  to  start  measuring  the  chimney  in  his  anxiety 

^<_>  concerning  the  safe  passage  of  the  little  gentleman  with  the  huge  waistline.  Polly  remembers  how  he 
was  very  good  at  this  time  and  always  went  to  bed  early,  got  his  home-work  every  night  and  never  refused  to 
run  an  errand.     All  that  happened  "Way  back  when"  but  Polly  has  not  forgotten. 

Now  that  he  has  supposedly  arrived  at  the  years  of  indiscretion,  Polh'  no  longer  seeks  for  the  capacity 
hosiery  nor  does  he  spend  much  time  worrying  about  the  corpulency  of  Kris  Kringle.  Polly,  however,  is  still 
a  firm  believer  in  the  little  old  fellow  and  in  a  spirit  of  gratitude  has  devoted  this  number  to  his  praise. 

If  this  number  can  help  in  anyway  to  further  the  Christmas  spirit.  Polly  is  glad.  In  these  days  of  perpetual 
hurry  and  potential  worry  Christmas  plays  somewhat  of  a  minor  role.  Perhaps,  though,  there  may  be  some 
old-fashioned  folk  who  still  think  of  Yule-tide  in  terms  of  holly  and  exergreens  and  tissue  paper  bundles  tied  with 
red  and  green  ribbon.  It  is  for  those  that  Polly  has  intended  this  number  altho  he  has  tried  to  be  impartial 
in  apportioning  his  quips  and  near  quips. 

Here,  then,  you  have  Polly's  Christmas  gift  to  the  campus.  Polly  wishes  you,  one  and  all,  the  Merriest 
of  Christmases  and  the  happiest  of  New  Years! 
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Concerning  "The  Riof* 


Practically  every  paper  in  the  country  published  a  front  page  account  of  Northwestern's  recent  "riot." 
One  Chicago  paper  came  out  with  four-inch  headlines  telling  of  the  wholesale  destruction,  mayhem,  massacre, 
murder  and  what  have  you^ — attendant  to  N.  U."s  recent  celebration.  The  actual  account  of  the  affair  meant 
little.  It  was  grossly — almost  libellously — exaggerated  and  many  people  believed  implicitly  the  newspaper 
accounts.  It  is  hard  to  understand  how  people  can  accept  as  truth  such  palpable  misstatements,  but  such  seems 
to  have  been  the  case  in  this  instance. 

The  true  place  for  the  log  of  the  evening's  proceedings  should  appear  in  the  Parrot,  a  humorous  magazine. 
It  was  screamingly  funny,  every  phase  of  it,  from  the  famous  "Shoot-to-kill"  e.xhortation  of  our  formerly-esteemed 
mayor  and  the  appearance  of  our  badly  scared  correspondence  school  Chief-of-Police,  with  his  shotgun  squad 
and  tear  bombs,  to  the  antics  and  blunders  of  the  relief  squads  from  the  Chicago  stations.  It  was  humorous 
but  it  was  also  pathetic  for  it  showed  the  thorough  inadequacy  of  the  Evanston  officials  to  cope  with  a  new 
situation.  The  older  men  on  the  force  had  seen  student  demonstrations  before.  They  knew  the  students  and 
were  friendly  to  them.  The  students  knew  and  respected  these  officers.  If  they  had  been  left  to  handle  the 
affair,  the  students  would  have  had  their  bonfire,  held  their  pep  meeting  unmolested  and  gone  home  satisfied. 
The  superiors,  however,  having  never  experienced  a  situation  such  as  this  before,  made  things  much  worse  with 
their  race  riot  proceedings.  So  it  was  that  a  scandal  that  E\'anston  should  regret  for  long  grew  out  of  an  at- 
tempt to  make  a  victory  bonfire  of  a  partially-demolished  shack  worth  scarcely  fifty  dollars. 

Considering  the  effects  and  situations  that  would  inevitably  have  followed  the  shooting  of  several  students. 
Mayor  Bartlett  and  his  Chief-of-Police  can  well  be  thankful  that  the  police  disregarded  their  orders  to  "Shoot 
to  kill." 

A  Lost  Masterpiece 

Tucked  away  in  a  pigeon-hole  of  Polly's  desk  is  a  poem  that  might  ha\e  appeared  in  this  issue — but  didn't. 
It  is  a  fairly  good  little  poem  as  poems  go  and  Polly  would  have  liked  to  run  it.  It  was  titled  "Ballad  of  Evanston 
Gaol"  and  Polly  scribbled  it  on  the  back  of  an  envelope  while  in  durance  vile  in  a  particularly  poorly-ventilated 
and  uncomfortable  cell  in  the  Evanston  Jug  on  the  night  of  the  big  affair. 

It  was  undoubtably  a  large  evening  for  all  concerned  although  Polly  missed  it.  He — may  we  state  in  ex- 
planation— labors  more  or  less  diligently  during  the  evening  hours  and  was  returning  from  work  just  in  time  to 
be  nailed  by  the  cops  as  a  "rioter."  From  the  accounts  of  his  fellow-cellmates,  Polly  prepared  the  poem  with 
great  effort  and  much  care  worthy  of  a  better  cause. 

This  is  the  Christmas  number,  however,  and  Polly  decided  that  his  literary  effort  was  not  sufficiently  per- 
meated with  the  Christmas  spirit  to  warrant  running  it.  So,  as  a  Christmas  present  to  the  Evanston  police 
force,  the  "Ballad  of  Evanston  Gaol"  has  been  omitted  from  this  number. 

To  the  Faculty 

On  one  of  the  pages  of  this  number  appears  a  rather  pitiful  little  plea  to  the  faculty.  It  is  a  delicate  (?) 
request  that  we  have  one  Christmas  vacation  without  assignments  calculated  to  bring  us  back  the  day  after 
Christmas  to  spend  the  rest  of  the  "vacation"  in  the  library.  It  seems  to  be  an  established  custom  to  pile  on 
work  over  the  Holidays  until  the  time  has  come  to  mean  little  to  the  students  but  a  respite  from  classes. 

Polly  does  not  e.xpect  this  plea  to  be  heeded  but  he  does  wish  that  the  faculty  would  give  it  at  least  a  passing 
thought.  Those  of  us  who  are  behind  in  readings  could  use  the  time  to  good  advantage  getting  caught  up. 
The  more  fortunate  ones — and  there  are  but  few  at  Northwestern — could  completely  forget  about  school  for 
the  Holiday  period  and  would  come  back  mentally  refreshed  for  the  last  desperate  dash  of  the  semester.  Thus 
does  Pollv  enlist  his  efforts  in  a  vain  cause. 


The  Christmas  Spirit 


Polly  hopes  that  it  will  not  be  considered  mal  apropos  if  he  de\'otes  this  last  paragraph  to  a  seasonal  subject. 
Many  sermons  and  lectures  will  be  given  on  the  subject  of  the  "Christmas  Spirit"  and  Polly  has  no  wish  to  add 
to  the  number.  The  Christmas  Spirit  is  a  thing  intangible  and  a  thing  apart.  He  does  not  attempt  to  define 
it.  It  is  the  spirit  that  goes  with  the  buying  of  T.  B.  seals,  the  giving  of  dolls  and  toys  to  orphans,  the  feeding 
of  the  unfortunates,  and  thus,  by  its  very  nature,  defies  definition.  Polly  hopes  that  each  of  his  readers  will 
be  filled  with  it  during  the  approaching  holidays  and  that  "we  moderns"  uill  cease  attempting  to  define  it  in 
terms  of  dollars  and  cents. 


PICTURE   OF   SANTA   CLAUS   DOING   HIS   STUFF 


EUREKA 

What  shall  I  give  this  co-ed  fair, 
Since  holidays  are  here? 

She's  getting  extra  nice  to  me, 
Just  as  she  did  last  year. 

Why  Sue  believes  in  Santy  Claus, 
And  keeps  on  telling  me 

Of  all  the  "  gorgeous"  -"  boo-ful"  things, 
Which  in  shops  you  see. 

I  think  I  shall  be  wary  of 

This  little  co-ed  fair. 
And  since  December  snoivs  are  here, 

I'll  give  my  Sue  the  air. 

—P.  S. 


What  We  Want  for  Christmas 

1 .  From  Dad — a  roadster — long  low  and  racy 

2.  From   Grandmother — a   platinum    wristwatch — set 

with  jools 

3.  From  Mother — a  mink  party  coat 

4.  From  Him — his  pin,  roses  and  a  ring 


What  We'll  Qet 

1 .  A  book  on  how  to  study 

2.  One  pair  extra  heavy  wool  sox. 

3.  A  sewing  basket 

4.  A  Christmas  card 


'%^ 


A  dollar,  a  dollar, 

Oh,  poor  N.U.  scholar. 
Why  are  you  full  of  gloom  ? 

"I  sent  the  hootch  I  bought  for  Bob 
To  sweet  Grandma  Van  Loon!" 


The  girl  who  wouldn't  read  the  "English  Familiar 
Essay"  because  she  was  afraid  it  might  be  too  intimate, 
is  equaled  by  the  sweet  young  thing,  who  in  planning  a 
surprise  party,  sent  out  "suggestive  little  notes." 


CHRISTMAS  1925 
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Dolls 


The  Delta  Cheeses  at  Christmas 


ACT  I— CHAPTER  MEETING 

{The  Delta  Cheeses  are  in  meeting — Dec.  14.  The 
president  is  looking  over  the  letters.) 

The  President  (selecting  one  and  reading):  'The 
Awful  Gabs  announce  a  tea  in  honor  of  their  National 
President,  Sunday,  Dec.  13' — Why  that  was  yesterday! 
And  nobody  went  1  s'pose — why  can't  we  get  our 
notices  on  time^ 

Marcia:  Pooh!  We  didn't  miss  much.  1  saw  the 
food  in  the  back  hall — just  tea  and  cookies. 

President:  Well,  it's  too  late  now.  Here's  another 
—  'Every  year  it  has  been  the  custom  for  each  sorority 
to  dress  a  number  of  dolls  for  the  settlement  kiddies. 
We  hope  this  year  that  you  will  do  your  share  toward 
the  upholding  of  this  tradition.  Dolls  may  be  obtained 
from  the  ^'.  W.  C.  A.  room  any  day  this  week.'  Well, 
shall  we"? 

Vera:     I  s'pose  we'll  have  to. 

President:  Well,  then,  I'll  appoint  you,  Marcia,  to 
buy  a  doll  for  each  member.  Bring  all  your  left  over 
materials  and  we'll  dress  'em  at  cosey  Frfday. 

Act  II — Cosey 

(The  chapter  is  assembled  in  the  room  of  one  of  the 
girls  in  a  so-called  "Approved  "  house.  There  are  girls 
everywhere — on  trunks,  tables,  chairs,  bureau,  beds.) 

Marcia:  There  thev  are,  girls.  Aren't  thev  beauti- 
fuH 

Joe  (dismayed):  Oh,  are  they  only  that  big^  1 
bought  a  whole  yard  of  calico! 

Vera:     Use  it  for  hankies  for  Christmas  presents. 

Joe:  Speaking  of  Christmas  presents.  What  shall 
I  give  Dan^  I've  already  donated  a  knife,  a  fountain 
pen,  a  bill-fold,  a  picture-frame,  and  some  cuff  links — 
with  the  crest  on. 

Marcia  (sagely) :  That  proves  you  shouldn't  go  with 
the  same  man  more  than  a  year  at  the  most;  it  taxes 
the  ingenuity. 

Joe:    But  if  you're  going  to  get  married  eventually? 

Marcia:  Oh,  I'm  going  to  be  a  cerebrate. 

Doris:  She  means  a  celibate,  girls.  Are  you  making 
kimono  sleeves? 

Ellen  (plaintively)  (there  is  always  at  least  one  of 
these  in  any  sewing  circle) :  Where  did  I  put  my  needle? 
I  had  it  just  a  moment  ago — (frantic  search)  Oh,  thank 
you,  may  I  ?  Are  you  sure  you  won't  mind?  Now  the 
thread,  Doris.  Thanks.  Who's  got  some  scissors? 
Won't  somebody  show  me  how  to  do  it' 

Beth  (timidly) :  I'd  like  to  ask  a  question.  Do  you 
think  a  pair  of  socks  is  too  intimate  to  give  a  man  you've 


only  gone  with  three  months?  Or  would  a  necktie 
be  better? 

Marcia:    Better  try  some  stationery. 

Doris  (indignantly) :  Speaking  of  stationery — Bill 
hasn't  written  me  for  three  weeks  now.  Thinks  I 
don't  see  through  him.  I  hate  these  men  that  pick  a 
quarrel  just  before  Christmas!  — You  aren't  sewing 
blue  cloth  with  yellow  thread,  Pat? 

Pat:  Shucks,  they  haven't  any  aesthetic  sense,  and 
besides,  I  didn't  have  any  other. 

Joe:  I'm  making  mine  out  of  colors  that  wont 
show  the  dirt.     It's  more  sanitary. 

Beth:  I'll  swap  you  a  piece  of  my  ribbon  for  some 
of  your  calico,  Joe. 

Joe:    Go  to,  woman.     1  bought  this! 

Mae:  What  do  you  suppose  we'll  have  to  eat? 
I'm  nearly  famished. 

Beth:  I'm  in  training;  but  it's  so  near  six  o'clock 
that  I'll  count  it  as  part  of  dinner — good  land,  look  at 
Ginnie!    She's  glueing  hers  on! 

JiMMiE,  defiantly:    Well,  I  can't  sew. 

Marcia:  Do  you  think  it's  all  right  to  give  Chuck 
my  picture  when  I  haven't  one  of  him  yet?  He's 
promised  me  one  as  soon  as  he  has  time  to  have  it 
taken. 


Twenty 


LITTLE  BOY  BLUE 


Little  Boy  courted  a  maid  so  Jair 

As  fellows  do — 
Beautiful  was  she  beyond  compare, 

How  well  he  knew! 
All  thru  the  Summer  he  held  his  ground — 
Autumn  came  and  he  still  hung  round 
Christmas  came  {as  it  does)  and  found 

Little  Boy  Blue. 

\\  hat  could  he  give  to  the  maid  so  fair 

That  would  be  new? 
Perfume  or  candy  or  trinkets  rare 

Flowers — a  few? 
Little  boy  bought  in  the  shops  with  zeal 
Passed  up  many  a  noontide  meal, 
All  he  could  borrow  or  beg  or  steal 

Little  Boy  Blew. 

Christmas  Evening  the  maid  so  fair — 

Right  in  full  vieiv — 
Under  the  mistletoe  waited  there 

What  could  he  do:> 
But  papa  saw  him  and  got  quite  mad, 
Customs  means  nought  to  an  old-fashioned  dad 
And  when  he  swung  at  our  amorous  lad — 

Little  Boy  Blew. 


SANTA  CLAUS  IN  THE  DARK 


She:  "This  morning  when  I  started  to  get  on  the 
train  I  couldn't  find  the  ticket,  and  I  know  I  must 
have  held  up  the  train  for  at  least  ten  minutes." 

He:    "'You  strong  woman,  bragging  again!" 

"This  is  turning  my  head,"  said  the  Bolt,  as  the 
man  gave  the  monkey  wrench  another  jerk. 


^*|I) 


APPLE  SAUCE!! 


Girl:  "Oh,  you  mean  to  say  that  I  will  never  see 
your  face  again  ^" 

Boy:      "Yes." 

Girl:     "Why^" 

Boy:    "I  am  going,    ^'es  I  am  going  .... 

Girl:  '"Where!"  Oh  where ^  I  must  know  so  I  can 
follow  you." 

Boy:     "I  am  going  to  raise  whiskers!" 

Fair  Co-ed:  '"Now,  I  just  know  that  you  are  going 
to  buy  a  ticket  to  the  raffle  that  we  are  giving  for  a 
poor  blind  man." 

Ed:  "Not  today — I  wouldn't  know  what  to  do  with 
him  if  I  won  him." 


Twenly-one 


Xmas  in 


Music  by  ALBERT  E.  GAGE  II 


The  Eskimo — unhappy  ivight — 

Does  little  Christmas  keeping, 
For  Christmas  comes  at  his  mid-night 

When  he  should  be  a-sleeping. 
He  rises  from  his  furry  couch 

And  looks  loithin  his  sandal. 
He  finds  his  Christmas  gift  therein — 

An  extra  talloiu  candle. 


The  African  of  dusky  hue 

Has  pleasures  salivary, 
For  Christmas  means  a  barbeque 

On  some  poor  missionary; 
And  then  a  dance  beneath  the  moon 

With  ladies  of  his  harem, 
And  no  one  gives  him  purple  sox 

Because  he  doesn't  wear  'em. 


Venitian  Christmases,  you  know, 

Are  wet  but  very  pleasant. 
And  Santa  rides  a  gondolo 

To  distribute  each  present. 
And  if  St.  Nicholas  couldn't  swim 

His  Hancock  would  be  Dennis 
For  he  must  me  a  merman  right 

To  do  his  stuff  in  Venice. 


Twenty-two 


Vlany  Lands 

yrics  by  GARTH  A.  BENTLEY 


In  China-land  across  the  sea 

Where  roams  the  wild  Chop  Suey, 
The  Gentle  Heathen  has  no  tree 

To  knock  his  bankroll  blooie! 
And  when  he  wakes  on  Christmas  mor, 

A  feast  awaits  his  wishes 
Of  rats  and  mice  and  puppy  dogs 

And  other  dainty  dishes. 


When  Xmas  strikes  the  Indian  lands 

The  Injuns  whoop  and  holler 
And  eagerly  extend  their  hands 

For  Uncle  Sammy's  dollar. 
Then  all  the  little  Indian  folk 

Lift  up  their  eager  voices 
While  Big  Chief  gives  to  each  of  them 

A  flock  of  new  Rolls  Royces. 
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Among  the  bloody  Russian  Reds 

When  samovars  are  singing 
It  takes  a  score  of  broken  heads 

To  set  the  Yule  bells  ringing; 
And  while  they  carol  hymns  of  hate 

St.  Nick  hands  out  the  presents 
Of  bombs  and  dirks  and  dynamite 

To  all  the  Russian  peasants. 


Twenty-three 


Little  Rollers  Christinas 


LITTLE  ROLLO  AND  ONE  OF  HIS  DOLLS. 

"Rollo,  "  said  father,  "come  and  sit  on  my  knee  and 
tell  me  what  you  want  Santa  Claus  to  bring  you." 

"Go  to  hell,"  said  Rollo,  cutely  showing  his  teeth. 

Rollo's  father  smiled  at  Rollo's  mamma  over  the 
little  boy's  curly  head. 

"Go  on,  dear,"  said  his  mother,  carefully  picking  up 
the  gold  fish  bowl  which  little  Rollo  had  accidentally 
knocked  off  the  pedestal  while  kicking  it. 

"I  won't,"  said  Rollo,  picking  up  one  of  the  little 
fish  and  slipping  it  down  the  back  of  his  mother's 
neck  while  she  was  leaning  over. 

"Be  careful,  dear,"  said  his  mother,  gently  shaking 
the  fish  down  her  back.  "Leave  the  little  fishes  and 
tell  papa  what  you  want  Santa  to  bring  you." 


Stamping  his  feet  and  whirling  around  on  his  heels 
on  the  rest  of  the  little  fishes,  Rollo  turned  on  his 
father,  bubbling  with  mirth. 

"There  ain't  no  Santa  Claus,"  he  said,  cle\erly. 

Rollo's  mamma  turned  white  and  clutched  the  little 
fish  that  was  now  half  way  to  her  knees. 

"Rollo,"  she  said,  "don't  you  ever  let  me  hear  you 
say  anything  like  that." 

Rollo  stared  billigerently.  "My  God,"  he  said. 
"Why  notT' 

Rollo's  father  and  mother  exchanged  glances  of  cons- 
ternation. Two  little  tears  started  down  Rollo's  mam- 
ma's pale  cheeks.  "Rollo,"  she  faltered,  "haven't  I 
always  brung  you  up  right  ^  Haven't  I  always  taught 
you  to  hang  up  your  stocking  Christmas  Eve?  Is  there 
any  reason  now  why  you  should  turn  against  me  in 
my  need — " 

Rollo's  father  brushed  her  aside. 

"Wait,"  he  said  sternly.  His  firm  jaw  set,  he  turned 
to  Rollo.     "What  do  you  want  for  Christmas,  son?" 

Rollo  opened  his  penknife  and  jabbed  it  thoughtfully 
in  the  library  table.  "A  fur  coat,"  he  said,  "  and  a 
roadster — and  a  check." 

"Is  that  all?" 

Rollo  considered.  "It  has  to  be  a  swell  roadster," 
he  said. 

Rollo's  father  cleared  his  throat.  "I  won't  give  you 
that." 

Rollo  pulled  the  knife  out  of  the  table  with  a  start 
and  hurled  it  at  his  mother.     "The  hell  you  won't.  " 

"No,"  said  his  father,  coyly.  "I  won't  give  them  to 
you — but  Santa  will  if  you  ask  him.  Now  you  believe 
in  Santy,  don't  you^" 

Rollo  looked  down  at  his  toes  and  blushed. 

"Father,"  he  said,  "I  am  ashamed  that  I  ever 
doubted  Santa  Claus.  I  am  ready  to  confess  him 
before  the  world." 

"How  proud  your  mother  must  be  of  you,"  said 
father.  Hand  in  hand,  they  turned  to  look  at  mother. 
She  was  stretched  out  on  the  floor  in  the  space  so 
recently  occupied  by  the  gold  fish. 

"She's  dead,"  said  father,  reproachfully. 

"I   hit  her  with  my  knife,"  said  Rollo,  truthfully. 

"That  you  did,  my  son,"  said  his  father,  slapping 
him  on  the  back,  and  laughing  heartily.  "Come  on 
out  in  the  kitchen  while  we  tell  Mandy  to  clean  up 
in  here." 

Rollo  slipped  his  hand  in  his  father's  and  smiled 
innocently  up  at  him.  "Tell  her  I  believe  in  Santa 
Claus." 


Twenty-four 
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_  MOIRHHWVIE/TIEIKNN  piUPIPILE  ipAIRIROI 


She:     "Why  do  you  chew  gum^" 

He:  "^'ou  seem  to  have  such  perfect  freedom  of 
movement  of  the  jaw,  without  any  cause  or  effort, 
that  I  became  jealous." 


Tragedy 

A  freshman  stood  on  U.  H.  steps 
With  a  beam  in  his  eye,  by  golly 
While  crowds  rushed  by  in  eager  quest 
Of  a  bird  called  Purple  Polly. 

One  group  ro\-ed  here,  another  there 
In  costumes  rare  and  motley. 
The  sheiks  cried  out  to  the  shebas  fair 
"My  dear,  have  you  forgot  me^" 

The  freshman's  eyes  snapped  open  wide 
As  the  sweet  young  things  went  by  him, 
Then  out  of  his  trance  a  vision  came 
Of  a  sheba,  oh,  so  nigh  him. 

Oh  Jacob's  dream  and  the  ladder  high 
With  angel  bands  descending 
Could  not  compare  with  the  transient  scene 
To  the  freshman's  view  attending. 

He  shook  himself  from  his  fantasy 
And  blushed  at  his  reckless  folly 
But  followed  her  home  and  quite  forgot 
To  get  his  Purple  Polly. 


-W.H. 
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The  Last  Straw 

I  told  her  her  hair  was  falling  down — 
She  laughed  with  wanton  glee. 
I  told  her  her  skirt  was  torn  to  shreds- 
She  nodded  carelessly. 
I  told  her  her  neck  was  dirty — 
She  thought  it  was  a  joke. 
Then  I  hinted  her  nose  was  shiny  and 
She  slew  me  at  one  stroke. 


Clerk.      "They   arrested   a   woman   downstairs  this 
morning.  " 


Steno 
Clerk 
Steno 
Clerk 


glass  too  much." 


"No!    How  come^" 

"They  caught  her  stealing  a  mirror." 

'Stoo  bad." 

'Yep,   but  that's  what  comes  of  taking  a 


SANTA    CLAUS   ANSWERS   A    MAIDEN'S   PRAYER 

Twenly-six 
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This  is  the  time  for  one  of  the 
perennial  jokes  about  mistle-toe  to 
appear.  But  believe  us,  sometimes 
mistle-toe  is  no  joke! 


Clever  little  co-ed;  "And  don't 
do  anything  I  wouldn't  do!" 

Cleverer littleEd:  "Say,  I  wouldn't 
do  half  of  it!" 

Prof,  (in  a  class  on  theatrical 
production.):  "Take  a  hypothetical 
case,  for  instance.  If  you  needed 
artificial  boulders  for  a  setting  .  .  . 
where  would  you  go  for  them^" 

Frosh:    "I'd  go  to  Ireland  .  .  . 
where  the  shamrocks  grow." 


CHRISTMAS  BALLADE 

A  word  to  all  relations 

As  Christmas  time  draws  near. 
Please  use  some  real  discretion 

In  buying  gifts  this  year. 

All  other  Christmas  seasons 
Have  caused  me  to  expect 

A  flock  of  Christmas  greetings 
With  gifts  that  dont  connect. 

And  I  can  truly  forecast 

When  I  awake  that  day 

The  elements  composing 

My  Christmas  gift  array. 

A  good  two  dozen  hankies 

With  borders  loud  and  wide. 

(I  give  them  to  the  ice  man 
Who  tosses  them  aside.) 

And  I  am  filled  with  wonder 
At  all  the  flaming  ties 

Of  patterns  weird,  eccentric 
And  hues  that  paralyze. 

But  more  than  all  1  wonder, 

As  I  undo  each  box, 
Why  do  my  fond  relations 

Delight  to  send  me  sox. 

Their  rainboiv  colors  startle; 

The  sizes  seem  to  run 
From  seven  arid  three-quarters 

To  almost  twenty-one. 

Tho  many  pairs  confront  me 

I  want  it  understood 
The  ones  I'd  ivear  I  couldn't 

And  wouldn't  those  I  could. 

And  so,  my  dear  relations. 
My  earnest  ivishes  heed, 

And,  when  you  shop,  remember 
Vm  not  a  centipede. 


"Well,  hello,  there  old  boy,  how 
are  you^" 

"Oh,  I'm  doing  nicely." 
"Don't  know  him.  " 


"^'ou    have    a    good    head,    but 
there's  nothing  in  it." 

"Is  there  anything  in  yours ^" 
"Why,  yes'" 
"Kill  'em." 


Ah,  woe  is  me 

'Tis  Xmas  morn. 

My  pocket-book 

Of  cash  is  shorn. 

Stude:  "Why  did  you  drop 
Econ^" 

Stack:  "Found  out  that  the  girl 
I  sat  next  to  is  engaged." 

"Can  you  make  a  sentence  with 
the  word  fashion  in  it?" 

"Well-  -  er.  'Shay,  driver,  don't 
go  so  fashion  thish  wet  street.'  " 


AWAY  IN  THE  MANGER 

She:  "Do  you  believe  in  dreams? 

He:     "No." 

She:     "Why  not?" 

He:     "I  dated  one." 
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AND     THEY    KlUtCP 
CUVS    LIKE  UMCOLH 


HEk/  here.  I   AM 
HOME- WITH   A    FUR 
COAT  AND   A  GREEN 
CAP  AND    NO    BAND 
TO    MEET     ME   / 
GRR-P-I?    ■ 


THE   PRODIGALS 
RETURN 
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THE  BIG  GAME  OF  THE  YEAR 


A  Bed  Time  Story  in  the  Spanish 


Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  very  beautiful  Spanish 
princess.  A  young  American  football  star  was  flying 
by  her  castle  one  day  in  his  aeroplane,  when  of  a  sudden 
his  engine  went  dead.  Getting  out  he  found  all  four 
tires  flat,  so  he  rowed  back  to  the  nearest  town  and  tied 
his  horse  in  a  garage.  Hearing  of  the  grande  hermosura 
of  the  princess,  he  dashed  over  and  introduced  himself. 
That  evening  he  made  ardent  lo\'e  to  her,  but  she  told 
him  that  she  had  given  her  heart  to  a  lowly  serf. 
Disappointed,  he  went  to  bed. 

The  next  day,  the  annual  clash  of  her  father's  army 
with  that  of  a  neighboring  king,  for  the  intersectional 
championship,  was  to  take  place.  The  enemy  came 
with  a  strong  team  and  in  the  first  inning  completely 
dazzled  the  home  warriors.  Two  hundred  of  their 
expert  swordsmen  were  sent  around  a  hill  to  attack 
the  King  from  the  rear.  Now  it  so  happened  that 
the  Princess  was  picking  mushrooms  for  dinner  on 
this  hill  and  she  did  not  notice  the  enemy  coming. 
The  husky  American  seeing  her  plight  from  his  window 
quickly  jumped  on  a  bicycle  and  swam  to  her  aid. 
Drawing  his  sword  as  he  ran,  he  attacked  the  warriors 
and  after  a  terrific  two  hour  struggle  he  killed  them 
all.  Shaking  the  last  victim  from  his  sword,  he  strode 
up  to  the  Princess.  At  this  moment  the  King  came 
up  and  started  to  thank  him  for  turning  the  tide  of  the 


battle  in  their  favor.  He  handed  our  hero  a  twenty- 
five  cent  cigar,  and  winking  his  left  ear,  he  hinted 
that  he  would  like  to  see  him  win  his  daughter.  Light- 
ing the  cigar  he  turned  to  the  daughter,  but  she  had 
disappeared.  As  he  dashed  off  to  find  her  the  King 
giggled  with  glee,  because  the  cigar  was  only  a  two- 
for-a-nickle  stogie. 

Finding  the  princess  scrubbing  the  kitchen  floor,  the 
young  man  demanded  that  she  should  be  his  wife. 
She  again  refused.  Very  angry  he  went  to  his  room 
and  took  a  nap.  The  sound  of  a  falling  spoon  awakened 
him  out  of  a  deep  slumber.  Taking  the  elevator  to 
the  33rd  floor,  he  went  to  the  Princess  room  ohly  to 
find  her  feeding  the  lowly  serf  hot  chocolate,  mush- 
rooms, and  dog  biscuits.  Filled  with  jealous  rage  and 
fury  he  jumped  in  and  gave  combat  to  him.  They 
were  bath  expert  gunmen,  but  finally  the  serf  managed 
to  get  the  handcuffs  on  him  and  while  the  Princess 
held  the  window  open,  he  threw  him  out.  They  pro- 
ceeded merrily  with  their  lunch  because  they  knew  he 
wouldn't  bother  them  any  more. 

And  now,  Dear  Kiddies,  if  you've  sv\allowed  all  of 
this,  come  around  tomorrow  and  Fll  tell  you  all  about 
Santy  Claus  and  the  Little  Co-ed. 

—K.C.V.H. 


Thirty 


\|OlQ^TlH#;E/T:ElK^N  phiwi^  pAmQI  _ 


Farm  Hand:  "Sir!  One  of  the  tigers  that  escaped 
from  the  Circus  jumped  thru  the  kitchen  window  -  - 
an'  -  -  an'  -  -  I  think  your  wife  is  in  there!" 

Farmer:  "Did  he  jump  in  of  his  own  accord  -  or 
was  he  forced  ■" 

Farm  Hand:    "Of  his  own  accord.  " 

Farmer:    "Then  I  won't  help  him." 


NOW  THAT  CHRISTMAS  IS  SO  NEAR,  ISN'T  IT  ABOUT 
TIME  FOR  THE  ANNUAL  BATTLE?  IN  CASE  YOU'VE 
RUN  OUT.  HERE  ARE  SOME  GUARANTEED  STARTERS. 

1.  YOU  NEVER  DID  TIP  THAT  PIN  RIGHT! 

2.  WHERE  DID  JA  LEARN  THAT? 

3.  WHO?     WHEN  D'JA  MEET  HIM? 

4.  WHY,   I  NEVER  NOTICED  BEFORE  THAT 

YOU'RE  BOW-LEGGED. 

5.  WHERE  DID  YOU  GET  THAT  PIN? 

6.  WHERE  WERE  YOU  LAST  NIGHT? 


''flsS^^ 


Now  pass  the  ponder  puff  around 

Don't  pass  a  sister  by. 

We  all  dip  from  the  same  dorine 

In  our  Alfalfa  Phi 

Oh,  you  and  I  will  ne'er  grow 

\Y''/iife  cosmetics  are  nigh. 

There's  rouge  and  paint 

To  make  what  ain't 

On  every  Alfalfa  Phi. 


Grenadine's  Xmas  List 

Formotlner:    ,\  ducky  party  hag   to  match  Grena- 
dine's new  forma L 

For  Dad:   A  carton  of  Mail  Pails,  Grenadine's  fa\'or- 
ite  brand. 

For  brother:    A  copy  of  the  "Elas-tic  Age,  "  which 
Grenadine  has  been  dying  to  read. 

For  HIM:   A  brilliant  sport  jacket,  which  he  will  be 
only  too  glad  to  let  Grenadine  w  ear. 


CLOSE  HARMONY 
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Cinderella 


Once  upon  a  time  there  were  three  sisters  \\ho'li\'ed 
with  their  parents  in  a  small  sixteen  room  cottage. 
There  were  the  first  sister,  the  second  sister,  and  dear 
old  Cinderella.  The  two  older  sister  were  getting  read\' 
for  the  Papa  Gimme  Gelt  Xmas  formal.  They  had  an 
awful  lot  to  do,  too,  because  they  didn't  have  so  much 
to  work  with  when  they  started.  But  despite  their 
lack  of  good-looks,  they  were  popular  for  the  same 
reason  that  most  other  ungoodlooking  girls  are.  The 
youngest,  good  old  Cindy  was  a  wow,  a  knock-out,  a 
touchdown'  and  the  older  femmes  were  wise  enough 
not  to  let  her  loose  until  the\-  themselves  had  some 
poor  fish  securely  hooked.  Consequently  our  heroine 
was  made  an  unwilling  mart>r  to  a  not-so-worthy  cause. 

Well,  Cindy  was  helping  them  dress.  Those  of  you 
who  have  been  bossed  by  one  sister,  can  sympathize 
with  her  yelled  at  by  two.  Finally,  poor  little  Cinder- 
ella couldn't  stand  it  any  longer  and  got  up  the  courage 
to  protest  timourously,  "Say,  you  two  bananas,  hurry 
up  and  peel  out  of  here!"  Then  the  second  sister 
became  quite  out  of  patience  with  her  and  remarked, 
"Oh,  do  the  clam  act  and  shut  up'  Help  me  get  this 
blooming  dress  o\er  my  head."  But  the  second  sister 
needed  assistance  also,  and  screamed  sweetly  at  the 
top  of  her  voice,  "Scramble  over  here  first,  you  egg!  " 
As  you  may  have  gathered,  there  was  a  great  deal  of 
action  back  of  the  lines  where  the  battalion  was  getting 
ready  for  the  battlefield. 

When  the  bell  had  rung  and  the  ticking  of  the  taxi- 
meter was  being  heard,  Firsty  and  Seccy  began  to  get 
dressed  in  earnest.  And  poor  dear  Cindy  had  her 
troubles!  Finally  it  was  time  to  apply  the  finishing 
touches,  so  the  poor  little  heroine  applied  them. 
(What  these  are,  the  women  already  know,  and  the 
men  shouldn't  know,  therefore  we  shall  leave  them 
unnamed).  At  length,  the  end  of  the  turmoil  arrived, 
and  the  two  sisters  departed  with  their  so-called  escorts. 

Poor,  dear  Cinderella!  The  sisters  had  gone  away 
and  left  her  behind,  with  all  the  work  of  cleaning  up 
the  room  to  be  done.  So.  Cindy  called  the  first  and 
second  maids  and  told  them  to  lay  to. 

While  she  was  sitting  in  the  chair,  guzzling  gin.  a 
little  old  lady  appeared. 

"I  am  your  fairy  god-mother,  "  she  said. 

"You  don't  say  so,"  answered  Cindy  politely. 

"Yes  I  am.  And  I  can  prove  it.  Would  you  like 
to  go  to  the  Papa  Gimme  Gelt  Xmas  dance?" 

Cinderella  clapped  her  hands  in  glee.  "Say,"  she 
gurgled,   "does  Mitchell  talk^" 

'"Very  well  then,  I  shall  see  to  it  that  you  go.  Now 
follow  my  directions  carefulh'.  Go  out  in  the  kitchen 
and  get  a  knife,  four  spools  and  an  old  tomato  can. 
Then  run  upstairs  and  dig  out  your  old  chiffon  scarf." 


Cindy  thought  she  was  slightly  pifflicated,  but  know- 
ing that  the  dear  old  thing  might  pack  a  gun,  our  sweet 
maiden  did  as  she  was  bid.  The  fairy  god-mother 
draped  the  scarf  around  Cindy's  shoulders  and  hit  her 
three  times  on  the  head  with  a  poker.  And  lo  and 
behold!  our  heroine  was  arrayed  for  the  ball! 

"Put  her  there,  old  thing,"  she  said  to  the  fairy 
god-mother.     "Good  work." 

Then  they  took  the  can,  the  spools  and  the  knife 
and  put  them  in  the  street.  The  little  old  lady  socked 
the  assorted  articles  with  a  monkey  wrench,  at  the 
same  time  muttering  an  incantation.  And  lo  and  be- 
hold! they  turned  into  an  automobile.  Cindy  got  in, 
wa\ed  a  hand  to  the  fairy,  and  rode  off  in  her  bright 
red  Tomato  Eight.  This  fairy  god-mother  certainly 
did  things  up  right! 

Cindy  glided  along  gleefully,  knowing  that  when  she 
got  to  the  house  there  would  be  at  least  one  stag  in 
such  a  condition  that  she  could  easily  persuade  him 
that  he  had  asked  her.  And  knowing  full  well  that 
she  would  cramp  her  sisters"  style  and  knock  all  the 
P.G.G.'s  dead,  because  mother  fairy  had  done  a  good 
job.  So  she  sped  along,  dreaming  of  her  coming  social 
triumph.  But  a  cop  came  speeding  along  too.  And 
as  poor  Cindy  couldn't  furnish  bail,  she  ne\er  did  get 
to  that  party. 

But  it  really  doesn't  matter.  She  married  the  chief- 
of-police  instead. 


Thirty-tU'o 


SOMETHING  FOR  NOTHING 
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Christmas  Spirit 

In  days  gone  by  the  merry  Yule 

Brought  happy  visions  manifold 

Of  crackling  logs  and  rich  repasts 

And  Christmas  joys  unbought  by  gold. 

But  nowadays  the  people  rush. 

The  necessary  gifts  to  get, 

And  in  the  shopping  crowds  and  jams 

The  Christmas  spirit  clean  forget. 

The  ^'uletide  has  come  down  to  such 

From  levels  rosette  and  pearly — 

\'ou  try  to  get  it  over  with 

And  "do  your  Christmas  shopping  early! 


-F.  J.  M. 


Heard  at  the  Prom 

First  Co-ed:     "Hello,  dear,  where  are  you  going? 
Second  Gold-digger:    "I'm  looking  for  a  man." 
First:    "But  I  thought  you  came  with  one?" 
Second:     "^'eh.     That's  the  one  I'm  looking  for. 


B>?' 


"Why  did  Bill  marry  his  dead  wife's  sister^" 
"Well,  he  figured  he  was  used  to  one  mother-in-law 
and  didn't  want  to  take  any  chances  on  another  one." 


Girl:    "I  give  you  my  love  but  you  never  return  it" 

Boy:  "You  shouldn't  object.  I  am  doing  you  a 
favor  by  not  returning  it.  " 

Girl:      "How's  that?" 

Boy:  "It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. 
Think  of  the  blessing  that  is  yours.  " 


THE  MISER'S  CHRISTMAS  CAROL 

(.\FOLOGIES  TO  DUNBAR) 

My  heart  leaps  out  in  Christmas  joy 

(Who  made  that  crack  about  a  toy?) 

And  just  about  this  time  o'year 

(I'm  too  hard  ujj  and  gifts  too  dear'.) 

I  love  to  scatter  cheer  about 

(/  have  no  money — please  get  out.) 

My  soul  is  generosity 

(No  gifts  for  needy  ones  from  me.) 

My  spirit  worthy  of  reward 

(Just  so  I  do  not  touch  my  hoard — ) 

These  joys  are  deep  enough  for  me 

(/  have  no  monev — can't  you  see?) 

-F.  J.  M. 


THE  NIGHT  BEFORE  CHRISTMAS 
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Thirty-six 


Thirty-seven 


^pIRTll^lWVlE/TlEIQl^ 


Fatal 

That  girl  of  mine  is  pretty  hot. 

She  almost  struck  me  in  the  spot 

Where  it  is  fatal. 

She  wrote  to  me  so  long  ago — 

Must  think  that  I'm  no  mo' 

Which,  too,  is  fatal. 

Her  letter,  tho  was  full  of  life — 

She  said  she'd  like  to  he  my  wife 

Some  say  it's  fatal. 

I  won't  accept,  I  don't  know  how — 

Would  probably  kick  up  quite  a  row 

Which  might  be  fatal 

To  all  the  women  after  me — 

This  life  is  hard — I'm  up  a  tree 

I  know  'tis  Fate.     H — ! 

~H.J. 


Beauty  may  be  only  skin  deep, 
but  who  in  the  world  wants  his 
woman  skinned ?"  (With  apologies). 

Have  you  noticed  how  many 
more  gifts  for  women  than  for  men 
are  on  display,  and  how  much  more 
expensive  they  are  ^ 


The  Knight  Before 
CHRISTMAS 

/  thought  that  love  had  come  to  me, 
Had  knocked  upon  tny  door. 

I  heard  a  sound — familiar  sigh, 
But  then,  I  heard  no  more. 

I  sensed  romance,  but  left  my  work 

In  vain  to  hear  its  call. 
In  vain  I  say — ay  yes — Just  so 

I  dreamed  my  dream,  that's  all. 

So  now  I'm  back  at  work  again. 
My  heart  has  found  its  place. 

I  know  there  is  no  romance  love, 
The  truth  was  on  your  face. 

You  showed  me,  all  there  is  to  see 
In  life  (that  one  sweet  pause) 

You  taught  me  all  there  is  to  know — 
There  ain't  no  Santy  Claus! 


.--^ 


FILLING  THE 
COED'S  ORDER 


Ara:  "How  did  Jack  hap- 
pen to  fall  for  Mabel  ?" 

Bella:  "Her  line  was  so 
low,  he  tripped  on  it." 

"What  a  biting  reply," 
said  the  man  as  he  gazed 
at  the  wound  newly  in- 
flicted by  the  doe. 


Dum:    "What  is  that  button  on  your  coat^  " 
Ber:    "That's  a  Beta  pledge  button." 
Dum:    "Oh!  I  thought  mebby  you   had  three 
brothers  killed  in  the  war." 


The  Last  Warning 


If  I  should  be  somewhat  reserved,  perhaps  a  bit  too  shy, 

Just  read  this  little  argument  and  know  the  reason  why. 

I  prop  my  feet  upon  my  desk  and  take  an  almanac 

I  fumble  with  the  cover-page  and  twirl  the  others  back 

When  sudaenly  a  sheet  turns  up,  extended  to  my  view 

A  myriad  of  names  reveal  my  female  retinue. 

'Tis  time,  oh  gentle  reader,  that  I  publicly  confess, 

I  boast  no  love  of  charity  which  other  folks  possess, 

My  almanac  admits  the  fact,    'tis  near  the  twenty-fifth 

If  I  would  be  the  wisest  guy,  my  plans  must  quickly  shift. 

Then  leaps  precaution  on  the  stand,  begins  to  testify 

"Shake  off  those  dates,  thou  foolish  bum,  since  Christmas  is  so  nigh 

Throw  off,  I  pray,  the  tapestry  of  this  enameled  joke. 

Awake,  arise,  bestir  thyself,  or  be  forever  broke."  — W.  H. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN 
AND  A  FELLOW  WITH 
A  FUR  COAT 


After  The  "Riot" 

First  N.  U.  He-Man:  "There  goes 
the  Evanston  Fire  Department,  looking 
for  another  big  fire." 

Second  Battle-Scarred  Veteran:  "Tell 
'em  to  go  to .     Oh  you  tell  'em.  " 


First  reindeer:  "What's  the  Old  Lady 
dressing  up  for?" 

Second  reindeer:  "Oh,  she  got  the  idea 
that  she  wanted  to  travel  so  the  Old  Boy's 
putting  her  to  work." 


Thirty-eight 


"Red"  Again  (Not  a  Football  Story) 

Little  Elsie  arrived  at  college  with  a  bound  edition 
of  College  Humor  and  a  make-up  box. 

'"I  am  going  out  to  whoop  it  up,"  she  told  her  room- 
mate, who  was  a  senior,  and  a  little  hard  of  hearing, 
though  engaged  notwithstanding. 

Her  room  mate  eyed  her  sternly.  "You  might  get 
by  with  that  in  some  jerkwater  college,  but  the  men 
here  outnumber  the  girls  four  to  one,  so  I  advise  you 
to  stick  to  your  books  and  your  hockey  and  let  us 
nice  engaged  girls  attend  the  social  functions." 


"You're  another,"  said  Carl.  So  they  went  to  the 
library  to  study  that  night. 

Three  weeks  later,  when  Elsie  was  applying  her 
make-up  preparatory  to  a  hot  date,  her  room  mate 
sat  and  gnashed  her  teeth. 

"I  suppose  you  are  going  out  with  another  one  of 
those  terrible  men  again." 

Elsie  nodded  happily.     "Carl,"  she  said  blithely. 

Her  room  mate  took  off  her  glasses  and  spit  at  Elsie. 
"Vampire,"  she  said. 

Elsie  added  another  coat  of  lipstick  and  smiled 
calmly.  "You  can  have  him  back  in  another  week. 
1  am  just  about  through  with  him." 

"Xe\er,"  said  the  room  mate  firmly,  returning  to 
her  Greek.  Elsie  went  on  undressing  for  her  date, 
singing  loudly  to  herself,  because  her  room  mate  was 
hard  of  hearing. 

Finally,  her  room  mate  rose  to  her  full  height,  threw 
down  her  book  and  stood  contemplating  Elsie,  her 
face  black  with  rage. 

"Lend  my  your  lipstick,"  she  said. 

MORAL;   Put  on  the  shoe  if  it  fits.     Then  try  cutting 
off  the  toe. 


"How  about  fi.xing  =^=^ 


"Not  on  your  life,"  said  Elsie 
up  a  little  date  for  me^" 

"Not  on  your  life,"  said  the  room  mate.  "It  took 
me  four  years  of  hard  work  to  nail  Carl.  Men  are 
scarcer  than  hen's  teeth  around  these  parts.  " 

Elsie  started  on  her  college  career.  For  three  weeks, 
she  cut  her  classes  and  sat  on  the  steps  of  U.  H.  and 
smiled  enticingly  at  the  men.  Nothing  happened. 
One  day  she  went  home  and  threw  herself  on  her  bed, 
thereby  mussing  her  lip  stick  considerably. 

"I  told  you  so,"  said  her  room  mate,  adjusting  her 
glasses  and  smiling  happily. 

"You  win,"  said  Elsie.  "Tomorrow  1  start  going 
to  classes  " 

And,  as  they  say  in  the  fairy  stories,  no  sooner  said 
than  done.  Elsie  bought  herself  a  note  book  and 
started  asking  the  names  of  the  different  buildings 
where  her  classes  were  supposed  to  meet.  One  day 
she  found  a  class  going  on,  so  she  went  in  and  sat 
down  next  to  a  good  looking  man. 

"Please,"  she  said,  pointing  to  her  empty  note  book, 
"may  I  borrow  some  paper ^  I  am  just  a  freshman 
and  my  name  is  Elsie." 

"Call  me  Carl,"  said  the  youth.  "The  girl  I  am 
engaged  to  has  a  room  mate  named  Elsie  whom  1 
have  never  met." 

"You  are  kidding,"  said  Elsie. 


"Gee,  this  guy  Freud  must  a  helped  the  song  business 
a  lot." 

"Why^" 

"  "Cause  I  heard  some  one  in  psyche  class  say  he  was 
the  original  dream-daddy." 


Thirly-nine 


Irons 


The  curling-iron  is  popular 

Among  the  weaker  sex, 

It  helps  the  femme  to  oxercome 

That  stringj-hair  complex. 

And  what  is  more,  that  evening-dress, 

So  shimmery  and  slick. 

Was  once  a  ratty,  wrinkled  rag — 

An  iron  turned  the  trick. 

Then  irony  comes  next,  the  art 

Of  w  ords  adroitly  slung. 

(The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sv\ord 

But  don't  forget  the  tongue). 

And  there  are  irons  for  golfing,  those 

That  lift  you  from  the  rough 

In  one,  if  you're  an  athlete. 

And  realh'  know  your  stuff. 

It  seems  the  young  collegiate 

Needs  all  these  things,  lest  she 

Be  frowned  upon  by  members 

Of  the  best  society, 

And  by  these  irons,  great  and  small, 

I'm  properly  impressed, 

^'et  glance  again — I  still  maintain 

The  gridiron  beats  the  rest. 

— Gargoyle 


^S^#?) 


The  plaintiff,   Sisson  by  name,   was  on  the  stand. 
Unfortunately,  he  stuttered. 

"What  is  your  name^"  the  judge  asked. 

"S-s-s-s-s-s-sis-s-ah-s — "  He  was  growing  red  in  the 
face. 

"What  is  this  man  charged  with^"   the  judge  de- 
manded of  the  bailiff. 

"Sure,  and   I   think   it  must  be  soda   water,   ^'our 
Honor." 

— Blue  Baboon 

"^'our  \'oice,  it  is  of  silver. 

And  your  hair  is  shining  gold ; 
And  your  lips  are  made  of  rubies. 

Your  smile  is  wealth  untold. 
^  our  teeth  are  made  of  creamy  pearl, 

They  are  a  joy  to  see; 
Yes,  you  are  a  treasure,  dearest, 

Your  head  is  Ivory. 

— Dennison  Flamingo 


To  a  Co-ed 

O  ye,  of  perspicacity. 
And  minds  sophisticate. 
If  ye  have  the  audacity, 
The  requisite  capacity. 
For  chronic  osculasity, 
Then  ask  her  for  a  date. 

In  circles  educational. 
If  you'd  be  educate. 
By  methods  recreational. 
And  not  at  all  vocational. 
But  highly  informational. 
Then  ask  her  for  a  date ! 

— The  Siren 


Doris  (reading  aloud  end  of  a  \ery  long  letter): 
"Then  I  will  come  home  and  marry  the  sweetest  girl 
on  earth." 

Gladys:  "What  a  dirty  trick,  after  being  engaged 
to  you! " 

— J  ack-o' -Lantern 

"What's  the  admission^" 

"Fifty  downstairs — twenty-five  cents  upstairs." 

"What's  upstairs^" 

— ^  hirlwind 

Rollo:    "Look,  Ma,  that  man  has  a  black  eye!" 
Ma:    "Hush,  son,  he  will  hear  you.  " 
Rollo:       "Why,  doesn't  he  know  he's  got  it,  Ma?" 

—  The  Green  Onion 

He:    "Shall  we  go  out  and  look  at  the  moon!'" 
She:    "But  there  isn't  any  moon.  " 
He:      "Well,    that   was  just   a   rhetorical   question, 
anyhow." 

— Exchange 

"Have  you  read  'Excelsior'"'" 

"No,  but  we  ha\e  yellow  shredded  wheat." 

— Michigan  Gargoyle 

"Gawd,  boys,  but  she  was  bowlegged.  She  looked 
like  the  far  side  of  two  different  girls." 

—Froth 

The  world's  best  after-dinner  speech:  "Waiter, 
give  me  both  checks." 

— Voo  Doo 


Forty 


phisChristmas 
give 


Not  merely  good  candy  but  joyous,  bright  packages  that 
speak  the  language  of  sentiment.    The  spirit  of  Christmas    PLEASURE  ISLAND 
^  expressed  in  the  gift  universal — candy.  There's  a  Whitman 

A  FUSSY  PACKAGE package,  and  assortment,  suited  to  every  taste. 

Consider  the  Sampler  with  bright  Yule-tide  outer  wrap 
of  sampler  cross-stitch  design.  See  the  seductive  Pleasure 
Island  package  enclosed,  for  Christmas,  in  a  Pirate's  Chest. 

Study  the  beauties  of  the  Cloisonne  Package,  a  metal  box 
of  real  cloisonne  design  compact  with  selected  chocolates. 
Admire  the  art  study  by  Franklin  Booth  on  the  new  package 
of  Bonnybrook  Milk  Chocolates,  a  new  Whitman  assott- 
ment.  Observe  the  bright  bands  on  the  Standard  and  other 
packages- — a  little  touch  of  Christmas  cheer. 

Think  of  all  who  would  enjoy  the  Fussy  Package,  Fruits 
and  Nuts,  Salmagundi,  Old  Time  Favorites,  and  the  children 
who  would  delight  in  the  Wonderbox. 

The  Whitman  agency  near  you  gets  every  package  direct 
from  Whitman's  not  through  a  jobber.  Write  for  booklet  *' On 
Choosing  Chocolates"  and  folder  illustrating  the  beautiful 
Whitman  fancy  boxes  and  baskets  for  Christmas  gift-giving. 

STEPHEN  F  WHITMAN  &  SON  Inc  Philadelphia,  U.S.A. 

New^ork  CI        go  San  Francisco 


CLOISONNE  BOX— 
Candv  gift  de  luxe  — 
e\qu  sitely  decorated 
metal  box.  3"..  lbs. 
chocolates  $5 


CHOCOLATE  COVERED 

FRUITS  AND  NUTS  — 

A  luxury  package 


BONNYBROOK  MILK 
CHOCOLATES  — One  of 
the  newest  Whitman  pack- 


NUTS    CHOCOLATE 
COVERED-Whole  nut 

meals,  l„-3vily  r. ,,(  ed 


STANDARD    CHOCO- 
LATES—Famous  since  1842. 
With  special  "Merry  Christ- 
mas" band 


Whitman's  famous  candies  sold 


BROADWAY  PHARMACY          ....  1815  Central  St. 

BURKETT  PHARMACY  CO 718  Church  St. 

H.  S.  ETHERINGTON 1100  Davis  St. 

EVANSTON  PHARMACY 601  Davis  St. 

LYMAN  DRUG  COMPANY       ....  1900  Central  Ave. 

A.  G.  FRASER 600  Dempster  St. 

W.  J.  GORMAN 821  Noyes  St. 

J.  V.  LEE  DRUG  STORE 901  Chicago  Ave. 


Right  Through  Winter 
With  A  Pair  Of 

ZIPPER  BOOTS 


Misses' 
$5.00 


Men's 
$5.00 


On  the  campus,  on  the  street,  Zippers  lead 
the  march  on  winter.  They  keep  your  feet 
warm  and  dry  and  have  a  style  note  about 
them  that  makes  them  the  thing  wherever 
smart  dressers  gather. 


Phoenix  Underthings 

With  the  Neil'  Snuggle  Strap 

Shoulder  Straps  that  won't  slip  off  the  shoulder. 
That's  what  Phoenix  has  now.  Just  drop  in  and 
see  them. 


Silk  Mixed 
Vests,  $1.95 


Silk  Mixed  Union 
Suits,  $3.95 


The  Professor 

There  they  sit,  in  various  stages  of  coma, 

While  I  plead  with  them  to  observe  the  beauties  of  life 

Passing  before  them.     They  sit,  or  sprawl   in   frank 

slumber. 
Or  gaze  out  the  window,  or  make  hasty  preparation 

for  the  next  class. 
Thinking  I  am  unaware  of  their  doltish  inattention. 
Well,  it's  always  an  exquisite  joke,  when  I  ask  them 

why  they 
Are  in  the  course,  to  hear  them  gasp  and  murmur, 
"Why,  uh,  err,   it  broadens  one  so  much,  and — well 

broadens  one." 
r\e  lectured  to  probably  seven  thousand  family  prides. 
And  not  seven  out  of  that  number — what's  that! 
Can  it  be  a  spark  of  intelligence  in  that  boy's  eyes^ 
Say,  this  is  a  pretty  good  life,  after  all. 

— Gargoyle 


"I  hear  that  Joe  was  kicked  out  of  Harvard  for 
cheating." 

"^'es,  he  got  caught  with  a  flower  in  his  buttonhole 
during  a  botany  exam." 

— Dartmouth  Jack-o'  Lantern 

Prisoner  in  Cell  (throwing  down  magazine):  "Dam- 
mit, nothing  but  continued  stories  and  I'm  to  be  hung 
next  week." 

— Pitt  Panther 


GIFTS 

for  MEN  from 

A  MEN^S  STORE 


Suitable  and  practical  holiday 
gifts  such  as  a  man  would  select 
for  himself  are  now  on  display 
at  this  men's-wear  shop. 

We  suggest  early  shopping  for 
Christmas  while  the  stocks  are 
fresh  and  complete. 


E.   S.  EHMEN 


Studio  Building 


One-half  Block 
North  of  P.  O. 


Telephone 
University  2021 


He:     "Oh,  I  sa\-  Miss  Smith,  don't  address  me  as 
Mr.  Stevens." 

She:    "But  really,  Mr.  Stevens,  I  hardly  know  you. 
Why  shouldn't  I  call  you  Mr.  Stevens?" 

He:     "Because  my  name  is  Jones." 

— Answer 

Voice:     "Hello,  is  this  the  weather  bureau^" 
"Uh  huh." 

Voice:    "How  about  a  shower  this  afternoon?" 
"I  dunno.     If  you  need  one  take  it." 

— Sour  Oui 


M.  Hallen  MacClane 

Beauty  Salon 

Permanent  Waving  a  Specialty 
Hand  Dried  Shampoo 

Bobbed  Hair  Without  Treatment  $1.00 
With  Treatment  $1.50 

1726  ORRINGTON   AVE.,  Orrington  Hotel  ANNEX 
Phone  8104  University 


Forly-tu'o 


What  Is  It? 

Of  no  use  to  one,  yet  absolute  bliss  to  two. 

The  small  boy  gets  it  for  nothing. 

The  young  man  has  to  steal  it. 

The  baby's  right. 

The  lover's  privilege. 

The  hypocrite's  mask. 

To  a  young  girl — Faith. 

To  a  married  woman — Hope. 

To  an  old  maid — Charity. 

Well,  a  kiss  is  a  peculiar  proposition,  isn't  it"" 

^The  Pup 

Sweet  Young  Thing  (on  her  w  edding  day) : 
mustn't  mind  my  negligence  today,  honey." 

Honey  (blushing  furiously):    "Th-th-that's  all  right; 
I've  seen  them  before." 

— Jack-0-Lantern 


A  Sultan  at  odds  with  his  Harem 
Thought  of  a  way  he  could  scare  'em; 
He  caught  him  a  mouse 
Which  he  freed  in  the  house, 
Thus  starting  the  first  Harem  Scarem. 

— Bou'doin  Bear 


Iver/loofhbrasnrAlliu  Detweenleefn 


These  30  Uncleaned  Spaces 


mm^j 


She:  "I  just  washed  my  hair  and^it 
won't  behave." 

He:  "That's  why  I  can't  dance 
tonight.     I  just  washed  my  feet.  " 

She:  "And  you  are  usually  such  a 
good  dancer."  — Jack-o-Lantem 


Man  (at  theater  box  office) :  "What's 
playing  here  tonight^" 
"Romeo  and  Juliet." 
"What  are  they  playing  in'" 

— The  Whirlwind 

He:     "Would  you  marry  a  man  who 
lied  to  you?" 

She:    "You  don't  think   I   want  to 
be  a^i  old  maid,  do  you^" 

— Rutgers  Chanticieer 

"Is  Peg  still  uncertain?" 
"Uncertain — why  she's  as  uncertain 
as'a  grapefruit's  squirt." 

— Princeton  Tis.er 


'29:    "Is  that  a  Phi  Beta  key'" 
'26:    "No,  a  bottle-opener.   I've  just 
been  admitted  to  the  bar  " 

— The  Flamingo 


Jane: 
John: 


"Is  Sue  married'" 
"No;  is  oo'" 


-Banter 


Courtesy  of  Ohio  Public  Health  Association 

CHICAGO  TUBERCULOSIS  INSTITUTE 
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A  Foster 
Costume  Pump 

■with  the  "front  strap" 

All  the  "lightness"  of  the  afternoon 
pump  yet  a  thoroughly  serviceable 
shoe  for  street  wear.  Produced  in 
Patent  Leather  or  blonde  Satin, 

i,   ■  $12.50. 

F.  E.  FOSTER  &  COMPANY 


On  the 
1  Avenue  and  Church  Street 

EVANSTON 


Force  of  Habit 

Gladys:     "He's  so  romantic.     Whenver  he  speaks 
to  me  he  starts,  'Fair  lady!'  " 

Edward:    "Oh,  that's  force  of  habit.    He  used  to  be 
a  street  car  conductor." 

—  Iowa  Green  Gander 

Lord  Lampwick:     "Now  in  my  college  days  1  be- 
longed to  the  order  of  the  Garter." 

Sorority  Sophie :  "How  interesting!  "Which  chapter — 
Boston  or  Paris?" 

— Pelican 

Helen:    "Why  do  they  always  cheer  when  a  player 
gets  hurt?" 

Eddie:    "So  the  girls  can't  hear  what  he  is  saying." 

— Pointer 


Young  Husband  to  Nurse:     "Quick,  am  I  a  father 
or  a  mother?" 

(■  — Panther 

I  love  the  girls  who  do. 

And  I  love  the  girls  that  don't. 

But  the  best  of  the  girls  I  love, 

Is  the  girl  who  says  she  DON'T  but — 

Just  for  you  I  might. 

— Outlaiv 

"Ichabod.    I   don't   believe  you  love  me 

any  more." 

"Why  do  you  say  that,  Marcheta?'' 
"The  last  si.x  or  eight  times  you've  been 

over    here    you    have   been  leaving   before 

father  kicked  you  out." 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 


Psy:     "Where  shall  we  bury  him?" 
Chology:    "That's  a  grave  question." 

— Carnegie  Tech  Puppet 

"Can  you  tell   me  a   part   of  the   Bible 
which  forbids  a  man  having  two  wives?" 

"Yessim.     No  man  can  serve  two  mas- 
ters. " 

— The  Brown  Jug 

Cleo:  "What's  the  matter  with  my  golf?" 
Marc:   "You  stand  too  close  to  the  ball 
after  hitting  it." 

— The  Masquerader 


The  world  owes  you  success  and  joy; 

The  world  owes  you  respect. 
And  all  you"\'e  got  to  do,  my  boy, 

Is  hustle,  and  collect. 

(P.  S. :  Just  try  and  collect). 

— Brown  Jug 
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Published  in 
the  interest  of  Elec- 
trical Development  by 
an  Institution  that  will 
be  helped  by  what' 
ever  helps  the 
Industry. 


You  are  cordially  invited 
to  meet — yourself! 

WHICH  is  the  real  7/01/  ?  Where  lies  your 
fundamental  aptitude?  What  work 
will  call  forth  your  ability  and  enthusiasm  ? 

The  individual  is  often  too  close  to  him- 
self to  get  the  answers  to  these  questions. 
He  will  do  well  to  secure  the  opinion  of 
some  impartial  critic  who  can  view  the 
problem  in  perspective. 

The  industrial  representatives  who  visit 
your  college  can  give  such  a  judgment. 
They  have  had  broad  experience  in  helping 
men  to  find  themselves. 

In  particular  can  the  representatives  of 
the  communication  industry  fit  the  man  to 
the  work  because  of  the  wide  diversity  of 
work  in  that  industry.  Whether  your  abil- 
ity is  in  scientific  research,  in  purchasing,  in 
manufacturing,  in  finance  or  in  selling,  you 
can  find  here  your  opportunity  to  help  carry 
this  great  art  to  greater  heights. 

Published  for  the  Communication  Industry  by 

^estem  Electric  Com^ 

Makers  of  the  Nation's  Telephones 

Number  53  of  a  series 


\ 


/ 
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For  Twenty  Years 

Qlafrtrna 

.s  served  the  students    of    Northwesti 


Collegiate 


For  classroom,  study,  street,  or 
sports-wear,  as  well  as  for  dress 
occasions,  there  is  a  type  and 
style  of  eyeglasses  most  practical 
and  appropriate. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company  supply 
them  all,  including  those  which 
for  smartness  and  style  appeal  to 
collegiate  preferences. 


ALMER  COE  &  COMPANY 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 

at  Church  Street 


Systematically  Speaking 

A  pale,  proud  girl  turned  to  the  big,  heavy-browed 
man,  who  was  gazing  at  her  intently.  He  held  a 
glittering  knife  in  his  hand.  "Have  you  no  heart?" 
she  asked  in  low,  even  tones. 

"No!"  he  growled. 

"Then,"  she  replied,  "give  me  ten  cents'  worth  of 
liver." 

—Adedley 


After  having  a  struggle  with  the  elements  he  finally 
found  a  spot  to  park  his  car.  The  wind  whistled 
through  the  curtains  causing  a  most  weird  sensation. 
He  was  shaking  like  a  cocktail  in  the  hands  of  an 
expert  gin  wrestler.  She  was  cool  and  collective,  in 
fact  she  was  getting  ready  to  collect.  Slowly  he 
mustered  up  courage,  taking  a  deep  breath  he  put  his 
arm  around  her  slender  waist.  Soon  their  warm  faces 
were  together  and  sooner  than  that  their  lips  met. 
Her  lips  were  of  warm,  soft,  damp  variety,  and  were 
the  possessors  of  a  thin  layer  of  callous.  As  he  pressed 
her  more  closely  to  him  her  lips  seemed  to  melt  under 
the  pressure.  Her  one  hand  had  found  its  way  to  his 
back  and  was  running  up  and  down,  causing  occasional 
wrinkles  in  his  coat.  Her  other  hand  was  busily 
fingering  the  muscle  of  his  arm.  Not  being  able  to 
restrain  himself  any  longer  he  thrust  her  aside. 

"Martha!  Martha!"  he  cried,  "  have  you  every 
kissed  or  been  kissed  by  any  other''" 

"Why,  of  course  not,"  she  replied. 

"Good  God,"  he  said,  while  taking  off  his  coat, 
"then  there  is  a  Santa  Glaus." 

— Medley 


"Have  you  made  up  your  mind  to  go  to  the  dogs^" 

Inebriate:    "Dogs^    Dogs^    No,  I  didn't  get  a  bid." 

— Harvard  Lampoon 

Father:     "Your  mother  never  dressed  the  way  you 
iris  do  today  to  catch  a  husband." 
Daughter:    "No,  but  look  what  she  got!" 

— Goblin 


GIVE  HOSIERY 

for  Christmas  Gifts 

Enclosed  in  dainty  gift  boxes.  If  you  are  uncertain 
as  to  the  size  or  color  selection,  give  "her"  a  Walk- 
Over  Gift  Certificate  issued  for  any  amount,  that  she 
may  make  her  own  selection.  Gift  box  of  3  pairs 
$5.25  and  up.     Single  pair  box  $1.85  and  up. 

WALK-OVER  SHOE  STORE 

607  DAVIS  STREET 


Echoes 

"Don't,  dear,  please!  .  .  .  Oh,  I'm  positively  starved 
.  .  .  just  the  cutest  little  hat,  and  all  it  costs  is  .  .  . 
I'm  afraid  we  haven't  met,  have  we^  .  .  .  Guess  who 
this  is  .  .  .  Now  I  suppose  you  think  I'm  just  like  every 
other  girl  .  .  .  Didn't  you  bring  anything  to  drink  with 
you?  .  .  .  I've  heard  just  lots  and  lots  about  you  .  .  . 
You  don't  really,  do  you;  you  men  just  say  that  .  .  . 
All  right,  silly,  just  one  more  .  .  .  But  after  all,  you're 
so  different  from  most  men  .  .  .  Stop  .  .  .  Who  was 
that  perfectly  stunning  girl  I  saw  you  ...  I  don't 
think  you  care  about  me  any  more  if  .  .  .  Don't  you 
just  adore  orchids^  .  .  .  I'm  sorry;  but  we'll  keep  on 
being  good  friends,  won't  we?" 

— Bowdoin  Bearskin 


There  was  a  young  fellow  named  Syd, 
Who  kissed  a  girl  on  the  eyelid. 
She  said  to  the  lad, 
"Your  aim's  mighty  bad; 
You  should  practice  awhile."  So  he  did. 


First  gridiron  comber: 
round  here  come  from^  " 

Second    gridiron   comber: 
them's  eyeballs." 


Where'd  all  those  grapes 

"Them's    not   grapes — 

— Sun  Dodder 


In     192  5 

Resources  over 
Seven  Millions 


Established  in  1900 


The 

CITY  NATIONAL  BANK 

of  Evanston 


UNIVERSITY  MEN  SAY 

OUR  CLOTHES  ARE 

EXACTLY  RIGHT 

They  ought  to  be  ~  Hart 
Schaffner  &  Marx  have 
designers  at  every  style 
center  reporting  every 
good  thing.  Wide  should- 
ered single  and  double 
breasted  straight  line 
coats  •-.  they're  the  order 
of  the  day. 

McFarland-Browning  Co. 

Chttrch  St.  and  Sherman  Ave. 


Op« 


Tuesday,     Thursday 
Saturday      Evenings 


Forly-seven 


I  Say 


Treat  them  right 
and  you  dont  need 
a  (two  gun)  police 
chief.  What  say  ? 

--BILLY. 


620  DAVIS  ST..   EVANSTON,    ILL. 


Sorority  and  Fraternity 
Parties 


LuncheonSf  Afternoon  Teas 
and  Dinner  Parties 


Have  them  all  where  you  will  find 
comfort,  convenience  and  service 


University  6400 


North  Shore  Hotel 


Another  Confession  Story 

He  had  Ben  Turpin's  eyes,  Cyrano  de  Bergerac's 
nose,  Lon  Chaney's  figure,  Leon  Errol's  legs  and  Charlie 
Chaplin's  feet.  But — he  had  Rockefeller's  bank  ac- 
count, and  he  married  a  girl  with  Lady  Godiva's  hair, 
Jane  Cowl's  eyes,  Marilyn  Miller's  smile,  Gloria 
Swanson's  figure,  Pavlowa's  grace  and  Ann  Penning- 
ton's legs,  who  confided  to  her  friends  that  true  love 
is  the  only  basis  for  marriage. 

— Life 


Blase:    "Oh,  yes!  We  stopped  at  the  Astor." 
Base:    "Did  you  go  in?" 

— Chanticleer 

Host,  to  visitor  in  Northampton:     "Those  are  all 
Smith  girls." 

Visitor:      "What  a  large  family  Mrs.   Smith  must 
have." 

— Masquerader 


First  Frat  Waiter:  "Have  you  put  the  little  sailors 
on  the  table  yet""" 

Second  Frat  Waiter:     "Little  sailors?" 
First  Frat  Waiter:    "Yeah,  the  goblets." 

— Wisconsin  Octopus 

For  the  benefit  of  our  uninformed  readers,  we  take 
pleasure  in  announcing  at  this  time  that  on  next 
December  25,  Christmas  will  fall  as  usual. 

— Frivol 


"Why  does  Don  run  around  the  dorm  so  fast  every 
night?" 

"He  is  the  'Pony  Express'  for  the  boys  taking  Latin." 

— Banter 

Young  Thing  (somewhat  hesitantly):     "I'd  like  to 
buy  a  petticoat." 

Floorwalker:     "Antique  department  on  third  floor, 
miss." 

— Illinois  Siren 


WISHING  THE  STUDENTS  OF 
NORTHWESTERN  UNIVERSITY 

A  Upry  Mnr^  CHl^rtfitmafi 
anh  A  Ifappg  N^hi  f par 


Eugene  L.  Ray  Studio 


615  DAVIS  STREET 
Hoyburn  Building 


Evanston,  Illinois 
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Her  Failing 

She  was  my  ideal  girl. 

She  laughed  at  all  my  wise  cracks. 

She  was  never  hungry. 

She  taught  me  how  to  Charleston. 

She  liked  the  neighborhood  movie 

She  read  Omar  Khyam  and  believed  in  his  stuff. 

She  knew  a  cross  tackle  buck  when  she  saw  one. 

She  was  the  lucky  one  out  of  five. 

She,  well,  you  just  knew  she  wore  'em. 

She  was  what  the  boys  termed  a  hot  number. 

But  .  .  it's  just  too  bad.     I  can't  check  her  a  thing  now  . 

SHE  KISSES  WITH  HER  EYES  OPEN. 

— Sundial 


Goin'  the  Limit 

I  went  ten  rounds  with  Dempsey, 

And  I  am  feeling  fine, 
For  it  was  on  a  Ferris  Wheel, 

His  seat  was  ne.xt  to  mine. 

— Hi-Life — Fairmont,   W.   Va. 

Frosh:     "Did  Washington  ha\-e  a  close    friend  by 
the  name  of  Irving^" 

Prof.:     "Not  that  1  know  of,  why^' 

Frosh:     "^'ou  hear  the  names  mentioned    together 
so  much." 

— Pitt   Panther 

"Hey,  keep  off  the  floor,  it's  still  wet  from  paint.  " 
Frosh:    "Oh,  that's  all  right;  can't  you  see  I've  got 
my  rubbers  on^" 

— Pitt  Panther 

"Say,   guy,   do   I    take  the   train   from  Norman  to 
Oklahoma  City^  " 

"Naw,  sap,  the  engine  does  that,     ^'ou  just  get  on." 

—Okla.  Whirlwind 

"Is  this  the  Woman's  Exchange^" 

;;Yes." 

"Well,  I  guess  I'll  keep  Maggie." 


-Chaparral 


GOWNS  &  WRAPS 

4868  Sheridan  Road  Ardmore  3236 

CHICAGO 


COLLEGE  COMICS  is  delightful'  A 
copy  of  it  can  generally  be  found  in  my 
dressing  room.  I  regard  keeping  merry 
as  essential  as  keeping  fit,  and  this  pub- 
lication serves  as  a  most  jolly  tonic. 


-r\ 


tf-^lJuULO^ 


^R., 


Mclru-Cold:eYii-Maycr  Star 
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Betrayal 


Dine  and  Dance 

AT  THE 

BEACH  VIEW 
GARDEN 

The       Best       Liked 
Cafe    on    North   Side 

WILSON  at  CLARENDON 

Table  d'  Hote  Dinner  $1.00 
Dancing  from  7:00  to  closing 


BIG  CELEBRATION  for  NEW  YEAR'S  EVE 
Special  Entertainment  and  Souvenirs 


Make  Your  Reservations  Notu .' 
Phone  Sunnyside  4962  No  Cover  Cha 


I  saw  him  coming  dow  n  the  street, 
A  great  big  fellow,  'most  six  feet. 
His  pants  pulled  up,  his  hat  pulled  down. 
He  walked  as  though  he  owned  the  town. 
He  might  ha\e  gone  to  Har\'ard. 

I  saw  him  at  the  Biltmore  Grill, 
The  deb  he  had  looked  fit  to  kill. 
And  even  from  the  very  start — 
They  danced  about  a  yard  apart. 

I  thought  he  came  froin  Harvard. 

I  saw  him  take  some  ice  cream  next, 
Then  scan  the  table  quite  perplexed. 
He  called  the  waiter:    "'Here  garcon! 
An  ice  cream  fork!   And  don't  be  long!" 
I  knew  he  came  from  Hah-vud! 


-Gargoyle 


Teacher  (in  grammar  class):    "Willie,  please  tell  me 
what  it  is,  when  I  say:  I  love,  you  love,  he  loves — " 

Willie:    "That's  one  of  those  triangles  where  some- 
body gets  shot." 

— Notre  Dame  Juggler 

"N4y  policy  is  to  keep  men  at  arms  length." 
"Don't    be    silly,    dear.     Look    what    happened    to 
Venus  de  Milo.  " 

— Juggler 


Spread    Good    Cheer 

With  a  hit  of  happiness  the  whole  year  round 


For  the  girl  you  want  to  remember  and 
who  wants  to  remember  you. 

For  dad  whose  checks  are  a  necessary 
evil. 

For  the  brother  who  is  anxiously  wait- 
ing for  his  buddy  or  a  word  from  him. 

For  Alumni. 


Send 

Them 

the 

PARROT 


Christmas  means  good  cheer 
and  joy  and  happiness.  Polly 
wishes  all  these  and  more  to 
her  friends. 

You  can  receive  the  Purple 
Parrot  for  the  remainder  of 
the  year  (6  issues)  for  $1.25.  It 
will  be  mailed  and  delivered 
to  any  address  in  the  United 
States.  Subscribe  in  time  and 
the  first  copy  will  be  mailed 
before  Christmas. 


A  copy  to  Dad  will  pay  hig  dividends 

THE  INVESTMENT  IS  ONLY  $1.25 

Subscribe      in      the      Publications      Office      U.   H.     100 


Fifty 


The  American  Prom  Girl 

The  skin  she  loves  to  touch — Raccoon. 
Four  out  of  five  have  it — The  "gimmies." 
Eventually,  why  not  now? — Getting  the  pin. 
Keep  that  schoolgirl  complexion — It  won't  do  his  coat 

any  good  1 
The  flavor  that  lasts — Her  new  lip  stick. 
She'd  walk  a  mile — If  she  couldn't  ride. 
Say  it  with  flowers — Tulips  most  frequently. 
Time  to  retire — If  she  is  a  flat  one. 
You  just  know  she  wears  them — Other  fellows'  pins. 
Because  she  lo\es  nice  things — The  Freshman  circus. 
There's  a  reason — She  is  a  co-ed. 
Ask  Dad,  he  knows — When  the  hills  must  he  paid. 

— Banter 


Druggist:    "Do  you  wish  iVlennen's  talcum?" 
Customer:    "Nein,  dam  it,  Wimmen's!" 
Druggist:    "And  do  you  want  it  scented^  " 
Customer:    "Nein  again,  dam  it,  I'll  take  it  withme' " 
— Amherst  Lord  Jeff 

"So  you  and  Lou  are  all  off  each  other?" 
"Uh-huh." 

"Did  she  return  your  pin^  " 

"She  invited  me  to  drop  around  to  her  apartment 
some  night  and  pick  it  out.  " 

University  of  loiva 


Delta:  "I  dropped  my  watch  m  the  river  last  spring. 
Well,   I  found  it  yesterday  and  it  was  still  running." 

Tau:  "Go  away  and  die.  No  watch  will  run  that 
long." 

Delta:     "No,  but  most  rivers  will." 

— Frivol 

"Freshman!  Close  that  door.  Were  you  horn  in  a 
barn^" 

"Well-er,  ah." 

'Come  on  now,  don't  cry  about  it.' 

"Well,  to  tell  the  truth  I  was  born  in  a  barn  and 
every  time  I  hear  a  jackass  bray  it  makes  me  homesick." 

— Frivol 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

^~  .  THINK.   OF 


on'6 


'^'EVA^Ns-ro^iLL^-     Phone  Ujiiversityt 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Phone  IIaiversity632-754Z 


AMERICA'S    FINEST 
CLOTHES  FOR  MEN 

MR.   JOHN    THOMAS    JOHNSON 
Formerly  University  of 
Chicago,  Introducing  ~ 

CAPPER'S  Kent 


CUSTOMED  TAILORED  THROUGHOUT 
TOPCOATS  and  OVERCOATS 

$50-00  to  niO  00 

AMERICA'S  FINEST  SUITS 
FOR  MEN 

$50-00  to  $100  00 


LONDON 

CHICAGO 

DETROIT 

MILWAUKEE 

SAINT     PAUL 

MINNEAPOLIS 
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'G)iie  sweetest  pipe  in  the  world 


The  Milano  is  made  in  26 
smartshapes  in  smooth  finish, 
from  S3. 50  up;  rustic  finish, 
$4.00  up— a]]" insured'' ioT 
your  protection.  Look  for  the 
white  triangle  on  the  stem. 


ILANf 

c  Insured  Fi^c' 


This  snappy  '^°^J.ij,,         j 

st-^U  is  „ 

'No.  1780 


o/Fme  Pipes 
'SO  FIFTH  AVE.,  t 


Girls  Will  Be  Boys 

Boys  for  ages  have  smoked. 

Girls  took  up  the  idea. 

We  wear  trousers. 

Girls  wear  knickers. 

We  ha\e  short  hair. 

Dammit,  now  they've  got  it,  too. 

Come  on,  fellows,  let's  grow  beards. 

— Texas  Ranger 


Fond    Parent:     "I    tell   you,   my    boy,    the 
man  who  marries  my  daughter  gets  a  prize." 

^'oung  Hopeful:      "My,   my,    what   an   in- 
ducement '." 

— Stanford  Chaparral 

She:     "Now,   John,    if   you  tell    people  we 
were  just  married   I'll  ne\'er  forgi\'e  you." 
{Later) 
Clerk   (at  hotel):    "Room  for   yourself  and 
your  wife^  " 
John:    "Well,  er — we  are  not — ^ES!" 

— Virginia  Reel 


'What  are  they  playing  now?" 
'Beethoven'.s  ninth  symphony." 
'Oh  dear!  Have  we  missed  the  other  eight?" 
— Notre  Dame  Juggler 


Los 

Angeles 

Gardens 

NORTH  SIDES  COZIEST 

Chinese' American 
Restaurant 


BROADWAY,  HALSTED 
ana  GRACE  STREETS 


tJ 


Big  Special 
New  Years  Eve 

Two  Orchestras 
and  Entertainment 


MAKE  RESERVATIONS  NOW 
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$1000. 

in 

prizes! 


Announcing! 
VANITY   FAIR'S    COLLEGE    HUMOUR    CONTEST 


Vanity  Fair  offers  $1000.  in  prizes 
for  the  three  best  contributions 
submitted  by  undergraduate  col- 
lege students. 

Articles  submitted  for  the  contest 
must  be  in  prose,  between  1000 
and  2000  words  in  length.  They 
must  be  received  not  later  than 
noon,  Feb.  i,  1926.  They  must 
deal,  wittily  but  wisely,  with  col- 
legiate life  or  any  other  phase  of 
the  life  of  the  day. 

The  first  prize  will  be  $500;  the 
second  prize  I300;  the  third  prize 
$200.  The  judges  will  be  George 
S.  Chappell,  Anita  Loos,  and  John 
V.  A.  Weaver. 


Vanity  Fair  has  always  encouraged 
the  development  of  the  younger 
school  of  humorists.  It  was  the 
first  to  recognize  the  talent,  and  to 
publish  the  manuscripts,  of  such 
men  as  Robert  C.  Benchley, Robert 
E.  Sherwood,  Donald  Ogden  Stew- 
art, George  S.  Chappell,  E.E.Cum- 
mings,  and  John  V.  A.  Weaver,  the 
literary  interests  of  all  of  whom 
dated  from  their  college  days. 

Through  this  contest,  Vanity  Fair  hopes 
to  obtain  some  notable  contributions,  in 
an  entertaining  vein,  based  on  the  point 
of  view  of  the  younger  American. 

Vanity  Fair  will  purchase  many  contri- 
butions at  its  regular  rates,  even  though 
they  are  not  awarded  prizes. 


For  more  complete  details  arid  conditions 
of  the  contest,  see  the  December  issue  of 


VANITY  FAIR 
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SAINT  LUKE'S 

HINMAN  AVENUE  and  LEE  STREET 

REV.  GEO.  CRAIG  STEWART,  D.D. 
Rector 


GREAT  CHURCH  ORGAN  WITH 
A  MASTER  ORGANIST 
VESTED  CHOIR  OF  FORTY 
MEN  AND  WOMEN 
ALL  SEATS  FREE  AND 
UNASSIGNED 


The  Abbey  Church 

of  Evanston 

Gamma  Kappa  Delta,  the  parish  young 
people's  society,  cordially  invites  students  of 
the  University  to  attend  its  suppers  and  meet- 
ings at  6  o'clock  Sunday  evenings,  and  to 
take  part  in  its  activities. 


The  Six  Ages  of  Woman 

Hair  Pins 
Clothes  Pins 
Fraternity  Pins 
Diamond  Pins 
Rolling  Pins 
Safety  Pins. 

— Maniac 


First  Proud  Little  Lady: 
Second  Proud  Little  Lady 
father's  a  bankrupt." 


'My  father's  a  banker." 
"That's  nothing — my 

— Punch 


It  was  a  wonderful  night  for  driving  and  she  was 
just  the  girl  to  be  driving  with.  He  couldn't  desist, 
and  she  wouldn't  resist — so  by  this  time  he  was  driving 
with  but  one  arm.  But,  as  is  the  way  with  all  women, 
she  was  soon  conscience-stricken.  "Don't  you  think 
yoU'd  better  use  both  arms'"  she  asked. 

"Sorry,"  came  the  mournful  reply,  "hut  I'm  afraid 
I  can't  drive  with  my  knees!" 

— Chicago  Phoenix 

Minister:  "So  you  are  coming  from  Sunday-school, 
my  lad.     And  did  you  profit  by  going  there' " 

Little  Willie:  "Yes,  sir;  I  won  three  cents  matching 
pennies." 

— Ohio  State  Sun  Dial 
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DO  IT  EARLY 


Will  not  interfere  with  our  usual  ability  for 
compounding  your  prescriptions  and  other  Drug 
Work  which  must  be  immediate  and  accurate. 

Your  Physician  Knows 


BuRKETT  Pharmacy  Company 

Cor.  Sherman  Ave.  and  Church  St.  Church  Street  Professional  Building 
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Hale — and  Farewell 

I  love  winter. 

The  tingling  air  of  dawn  makes  me  long  for  my  cold 
tub  like  a  stage  Englishman, 

The  screaming  of  the  storm  across  the  housetops  is 
music  to  my  ears,  when  I  can  tell  it  from  my  radio. 

Battling  with  the  drifts  gives  a  man  a  sense  of  power 
second  only  to  that  achieved  in  battling  with  his 
relatives. 

Temperature  is  largely  a  state  of  mind.  A  man  is 
just  as  cold  as  he  feels. 

Some  time  I'm  going  to  stay  North  for  it. 

— McCreadv  Hoiistn 


"Why  are  you  staring  at  that  man's  hook  nose?" 

"I  can't  get  over  it," 

"No  wonder.      The  bridge  is  broken." 

— The  Flamingo 

Husband  (loaded  with  luggage,  at  railway  station): 
"I  wish  we'd  brought  the  piano,  dear.  " 
Wife:    "Don't  tr\'  to  be  funny,  George!  " 
Husband:     "But    I   left  the  tickets  on  the  piano!" 
— Tit-Bits  (London) 


'She  was  raw  ther  a  nice  girl 

■B.  C,^" 

'Y-a-a-s,  Before  College.  " 


C." 


-Pelican 


FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 

Stationery  Engraving 
Dance  Programs 


The  FRATERNITY  Shop 

14  W.  Washington  St. 
CHICAGO 
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Gifts  to  Please  Gathered 

from  Every  Nook 

of  the  Globe 

CHRISTMAS  that  wonderful  time  of 
the  year  when  our  thovights  turn 
to  gathering  little  tokens,  to  make 
some  one  happy.  Oh!  What  a  joyous 
season The  discriminative  gift  seek- 
er of  fine  gifts  will  discover,  in  our 
New  Gift  Shop,  a  rare  collection  of 
gifts  gathered  from  every  nook  of  the 
globe... something  for  Mother...  some- 
thing for  Father. ..something  for  Sister 
...something  for  Brother...  something 
for  everyone... all  artistically  displayed 
and.<-eady  for  your  inspection. 

1  Qif I  Shop  First  Floor  T 
\  Sherman  Avenue  J) 

*/buntQ.iry  Square  ♦      Mk 


The  Score  With  The  Christmas  Atmosphere 


Ah,  Men! 

Many  a  w  icked  line  she  typed 
Until  the  boss's  heart  she  swiped ; 
But  after  the  martial  march  was  piped 
Many  a  dirty  dish  she  wiped. 

— \(  isconsin    Octopus 


"Fadder,  you  told  me  you  would  give  me  a  dollar 
efery  time  i  got  an  A  in  coUitch.  Fadder,  I  made 
two  last  week." 

"Veil,  here's  two  dollar.  Now  quit  studying  so 
much.     It's  had  for  you." 

— The    \('hirlivind 

Teacher:  "Brodie,  explain  the  meaning  of  the  words 
'derail'  and  'detract.  " 

Brodie:  "De  rail  is  da  ting  dat,  when  there  is  two 
of  them,  makes  detract.  " 

— Oklahoma  Whirhvind 


.All  work  and  no  play  makes  jack. 

Stone  Mill 

Professor:      "In    IblO  the   Indians  sold  Manhattan 
Island  for  a  keg  of  whiskey." 
Voice  from  the  Rear:    "Let's  trade  back.  " 


— Chaparral 


OPEN  EVERY  DAY 

FROM  11:00  A.  M.  TILL  MIDNIGHT 


^llllllllllllllllllllllllli^ 


ANCE  under  the  Olde  Hay  Loft,  with 
odors  of  the  New  Mown  Hay  and  the 
soft  lights  of  the  Old  Barn  Lantern. 

DELICIOUS  FOUNTAIN  SPECIALTIES 
POPULAR  PRICES 


Irresistible,  Fascinating,  Captivating  ^^^ 

Mtisic  — 


DANCING  AFTERNOON  AND 
EVENING  EXCEPT  SUNDAYS 


Cover  charge  after  8  o'clock  P.  M.  of  Fifty  Cents 
Saturdays  Seventy-five  Cents 


TELEPHONE  GREENLEAF  140 
For  Reservations 


The 

OLDE 

HAY 
LOFT 

North  Shores 
Most  Unique 


=    RESORT    = 


626  GROVE  STREET 
Evanston 
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The 
Overwhelming  Choice 
of  College   Men  s 

GELVIN^S 
CLOTHES 


GELVIN^S,  INp. 

^^--^  CHAMPAIGN    ~-    CHICAGO  ^^--^ 

APPAREL    FOR    NORTHWESTERN    MEN 


802   Republic    Building 
Cor.  State  and  Adams  Sts. 

CHICAGO 


^* 


When  the  second  act  has  come 
to  an  end — and  the  curtain  is  rung 
down  amidst  whirling  applause— when 
you  mingle  outside  with  the  excited 

throngs  in  the  lobby 

— have  a  Camel! 


In 

to  the 

makms  of 

th 

*s  one 

cigarette  go 

-s  all  of 

the  abilily 

of  the 

OTgantzation  of  exp 
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men.    Nothing  is  tc 

o  good  for 

Camels 

T 

irkish 

and   dome 
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tobacc 

OS.      The   m 

ost  skilf 

4l   blenders 

.      The 

pa 

ckage. 

No  other 

cigarette  t 

nade  is  like 

Camels. 

No  heller 

cigarette 

are 

the  overwhelmms 

choice  of  experience 

d  smoke 

When  the  thrilling  second  act 
of  the  best  show  of  the  year  has 
just  come  to  an  end.  And  the 
stars  have  taken  their  curtain 
calls  in  answer  to  round  after 
round  of  applause.  When  you 
join  the  crowds  outside  just  as 
pleased  and  thrilled  as  yourself 
— have  a  Camel! 

For  no  other  friend  is  so 
cheerful,  so  resting  between  acts 
as  Camel.  Camel  adds  its  own 
romantic  glamour  to  the  bright- 
ness of  memorable  occasions. 
No  other  cigarette  ever  made — 
and  kept — so  many  friends. 
Camels  never  tire  your  taste  no 
matter  how  liberally  or  zest- 
fully you  smoke  them.  Camels 
never  leave  a  cigaretty  after- 
taste. All  the  desire  to  please, 
all  the  skill  to  serve  of  the 
largest  tobacco  organization  in 
the  world,  goes  into  this  one 
cigarette. 

So  when  you  leave  the  theatre 
pleased  and  inspired  for  greater 
things,  when  you  see  life's  prob- 
lems and  their  solutions  clearer 
—  lift  the  flame  and  taste  the 
mellowest  smoke  that  ever  came 
from  a  cigarette. 

Have  a  Camel! 


Our  highest  wish,  if  you 
do  not  yet  know  Camel 
quality,  is  that  you  try 
them.    We  invite  you  to 


any  price. 

J.   Reynolds   Toba 

Company 


